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Amoſt rare and excellent — of the 


A Courtly new Song of the Princely wooing 
he Hair maid of Londons anſwer; 1 to King 
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A ſervants ſorrow for the loſſe of his late 
royall miſtris, Queen Anne. 

The good Shepheards ſorrow for the death 
of his beloved Son, 
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; The Second part. 


Tk Lamentable fall of che great Durches 
of Glouceſter. .: 


of the fair maid of London by K. Edward 


Edwards wanton love. 
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the Red Roſe and! the Whit te) 


alty . 8 together” hy King 
ſeventh, & Elisabeth Plants 


ter ta Edward the fourth: oni 
our a Lord Ws cd 
deſcended. Ns -_ 3 i 


The tune is hin ame Sg 
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WW»: Yorks Lungaties nde n, 
Anh u this famous X and un 
The lives enen Kopal gal Peeng 2 
did danger rat! LIND 7 180 
Seven Engli | 
Fo? Englands Cr 18 | 
In which their hejrs-wore 2 I 
of lives berea' ved word 
Then thirty thouſand @ en, 7 5 
4 by one battel ann 1 | 
et could nof all this Engitth hw 
- ſetied peace 8 


_ as 


Pea kindꝛed 5 — 
and not each other thor, : 
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By him was flainner Leiſter reel | 
as Chronicles do ſhow, ,- 
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Ring 3 had furhs Prnclpe care, 
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peut to frame, 
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Fourth Edvardennghier ken df God, 


to 


ef Golden Roſes, ' 
to efcape King Richards 
Was — me England pr u un, 


and Henries hearts delight. 


Thus Henry laſt of Tuders name,” 
and Lancafter thou hot 
With Yorks right heit a true loves et 


bed? 


did link and tys full lab. 


Renowned York the white Roſe gave, 
bzave Lanenaſter the ted, 

By wedlock were rowjopn'd te wi, - 
both in one Paincely as... 


Theſe Roſes ſp2ang and buded Cab 
and carrien ſucha grace, N 
That Kings of England in hes axis 


— | 


affozd them wothy 
And flouriſh map thoſe 
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that all the world may tell. - 


Che owners — tus 


in vertnes do excel, 


To glorifie theſe KR ofes move, - 


KingHenry anvhis Queen, 


Sick plac their plures in wought gold 
weas the lame 


malk goꝛgeens 
The Kings own 
upon their ba 


to be ſeen. 
and been. 1 1 
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A Ccomn Cnxland. 


uubere lobe an Lapalty remains, 
annrbermose f hallveft; ends 


The Red Role d on n the back is plac” „ 
thereon are nt %,: 

The white Role en the bꝛeit is babe; 1 
and coſtiy to bebolz. g | 
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| Thus Tudor and Plantaginer, 
| theſe-honqurgfirft deriſed. 
| To welcome long deſiredpeace, -: , 
| with us deeply prized. 126 E 
A peacs that now maintained is :-. ._. | 
| by Charles our Royal Ming. 
Foz peace bzings plenty to the Lana, - p 
| with every blefſed thing, Wo 3% 


To ſpeak again of Henrics pralle: . 

| his Pzincely liberal hand, ik L "Y 
i Gave gifts and gratces many wayes: 

, | [unto this famous Land, 

Fx which the Lon n was, 

In that he —— fo ug, 

then any King hefgze, 
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af Golden Roſes:- 


Foz firſt his wert andlovely Queen, . 

Bꝛought him both Sons e Daughters fair; 
to make his Kingdome hleft, | 

The Royalblod that was at ebbe. 
ſo increaſed by his Mu nn,, 


That Englands heirs unto this dap, = 


do flourifhfatr and | pan 


The firſt fiir bleſſing of his feed; 918 
was Arthur Miute of /UUales, * /:; 

Whoſe/vertues to the Spanich Court, 
quite oꝛe the Orean ſaple s. 

There Ferdinand the wing of Spain, : 
his daughter Kathrine gare, 

Fo2 wife unto the Engliſh Pꝛince, 

à thing that God would _ | 


Pet Arthur in his lofty nouth,. 
and bloming time ob age, | 

Submitted mee kly his twert life, ; 3 SR 
to deaths impartial: ggg. 
Who vying ſo no ifſke ett, 
the lwet ot natures jup. 

Which compaſt England round with gre, 
and Spain with lad und y. 12 


King Henriesfecond comfort nod 
a Henry of his name. 
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ACrown Garland 
In following tims eight Henry cat's, 
a Bing of Noble fame, 
He conquer d Bullicgn with his word, 
with many Towns in France, 
Pis manip mins any fo2titude, 
did Englands kams advance. 


23 Abbics firlt ſuppzett, 
and Papiſtry pul'y doirn, | 

And bound their lanys by Pariſanent, 
unto bis Royal Trown: 

He had three chiluzen by thre Wives, 
all Pꝛinces rationing here, 

Edward, Mary, and Elizabeth, 
a Queen belov'd moſt dear. 


Theſe thre ſwift baanches bare no fruit, 
God no ſuch joy did ſend, 
Zh2ough which the Kingly Tudars nam 
in England here had et. 
The laft Plancaginer that lib d, 
was nam's Elizabeth, 
Elizabeth laſt Tudor was, : 
the preateſt Qute n on earth. 


Seventh Henry yet we name again, 
whoſe crace have free conſent, 


To have dis daughters married both, 
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of Golden Roles. 
to Nins of high veſcont, 
ys the eldeſt of the than, 
was nave great Scotlands Mun, 
As wile, as fair, as vertuous, 
as ere was Lady ſ@n, 


From which fair Queen dur Nepal Aang, 
by I inai toute defgenvetd, 

And rightly enz eyes that Crown, 
All befriendeth, 

Foz Tudors um Plantaginet, 

5 By vi ing unto death, | 

Have made renownev Stewards name 
the greateſt upon earth, 


Pis younger daughter: n vs, 
12 Ade ber fe — thought 
Sby her Fat ) 
name Wen France tobe 
And after to the Suffolk Bun. I 002, 

wan made anole wife, 
d⁊uhere in the famons@nglith Court, 
the led a bertuoys' lite, | 
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King Henry nm | 


have their child * d, 
| wit honvms every woy man, 
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A Crown Garland 
Which purchatt pleaſure and content, 
with many pears delight, | 
Till ſad miſchance by cruel death, 
p20cur'd them both a ſpight, 


The Quten that fajr ard Paincely Dame, 
that mother meek and mild. 2 
To adde moꝛe number to her joyes, 
again grew big with child: 
All which mooght comet to ber ng, | 
againſt which carefal hour, : 
He iodg'd his dear kindchearted den. 


in Lonvans ftately Tower ; = 

That Tower that las lo fatal once, 

to Pꝛinces of degree. | 9 
P20v d fatal to this Noble Nuten, 

koꝛ therein dyed the. . E 2 


In Child⸗bed loft ſhe her fwiet lifes: 2 
her lite eſteemed fo dear. 372230 


Which had been @uglams loving: Mueen 
fullmany a happy Pear,” 1:3 7 = 


The King herewith poſſeft with mer 


ſpent ma ny n 5; 3, moan, 
And ligh d au | I; 


. d find aut none: 0 
an n be in fancy chuſe, .. 


of Golden Roles. 
to make his wedded wife. 


Lyerefoze a widower would an 
he remnant of his life, 1 


dis after dayes he ſ pent in beate; 
| and quietneſs of mind, | | 
me, ike Bing and Quern as theſe two was, 
the wo2ld can hardly ind. X 

Dur King and Nneen pet like to ther, 

1 in vertus and true lode , | 

> . {pave heavenly bleflings in like fort, | 

/ | from —_—_ a an 


delightful ſong of the "Sil frogs F real 
of Euglaud, one of them ordained b 
King Heury the ſeventh, to the honor of 
Merchant-taylors : ſhewing how 7 Kings 
] have bin fret ef that Company; and how 
I lafthyir was grac'dwith' the Renowned 

P. Henry of per e. 
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Nglahd is a Kingbom, - 
0 all the wozlb a 
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The Court is full of inavery, 
the City tor d with wealth, 

The Law pzeſerveth unity. 

the Country keepcth health. 


Pet no like pomp and glozy, 
eur £hoovicies recozp; '' 

As four great feaffs ef un, 
ne 

All others be but dinners tal v, 

- 03 Bnniieds of goovfezt, 

And none bat faiurhe — 
which bete I Gall report, 


aint Georges feaſt the ürſt of all 
maintained is by Kivp's, 


Abere much rene un and Royalty, 


whereof vow daily gings? 

Painces-came from oareign Lands. 
to be St. Georges 

The golden garter thus is wozn, 


* w 


-  } the ſecand Feaſt-02da 


ol GoldenRofes. 


and rich arrap, 
Ki glor mes che Feaftival, 
of great Saint Georges day. 


— he honoured Payoz of London, 


By whtth the wazthy C 
much commmenuation gains, 


4 02 Lows arty judges | of the Land, 
quel, 


and Knights ot good 
Lo Guildhal come te co 
the Payoz of Londons teaſt. 


Alſo the — ofthe Law, 


| 3 and 150 
zut pet there is akourth like wile, 
deler bes a gallant grace. 


je Perthaiittaplots company, 
| "the fello of fame: 


Lo Londons tz n 
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lives ho 
kept once ties pears Til 


offt Kin un Key . 
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A Eschen Garland 


UUhere gold and Gowns bs t6po} ment, 
given þy King Henrits will. 


Full many a god fat Buck he kent, 
the kaireſt and the beit, 
The Rines large ozreft tan affoy 
to grace this wozthy feaſt.” 
A feaft that makes the number ing} 
and laff account kor, 
Therefoꝛe let England thus repott, - * 
of feaſtsthere benomoze, 
Then let all L onjon Companies, . 
ſo "percha a hr 
Give Perchant⸗taploꝛs 
to wear the Lawiel'Czown, 
Soꝛ ſeven of E 
thereofhathall bin free, © 


this 


King Richard once +0 ſecond v 5 


ANY” 
i 1 


148319 263 wa 


las Royal 3 nings, | 
And with their Se e e 9 
Conipaliy. - 


28 11 


Fiſt 


12 


t, 


01 


Ot Perchant-Toplozs Freeman was, 


| Fourth Edward that moſt wozthy King, 


”, 


- +1] King Henry whom we call the ta venth, 


"DB Unto this worthy Company, 


But richeſt favour yet et lat, 


lden Þ» Mes. 


Fitth Henry which ſo-valiantly, 
deſerved kame in France, 
Became free of this company, 
fair London to advance, 
Sixt Henry the next in teign, 
though luckleſs in his vayes, jp 


to thetr eternal pꝛeiſe. 


belov'd of oreat and ſmall, 


Alſo perloꝛm d a re mans love, 
to this renowned Mall: . 

Third Richard whtch by cruelty, 
bought England many woes, 


no little favour ſhows; 


p2oce ded from a Ring, 
UUhoſe wiſvome round about the wozls 
in Pꝛinces ears do ting. 


made them the ore-teft orac's, 
Beeauſe in Perchant-Taplo2s Pall, 
his Pidure now ſtands plac'd; 
| Their charter was bis Piintelp gilt, 
maintained to thts + 
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a anrt 0 
He added Merchant to the name, 
of taplozs as ſome fay, 


Jo Perchant⸗Tayieas they be eal d. 


his Royall love was ſo, all >; 


No London-Lompany the like, 
cſfate of Kings can Gow 


® F2om time to time We thus behuld. 
the merchant-Zaplozs olo2y, 


Di whole renown-the Pulſes ben, 


may make a laſting Toy. 


This love ofBings begot ſuch love, 


of our now Ropall Pꝛinte, 
Fo? greater love st them, 
was * befoze no? ſince, 


It pleaſed ſo his Pꝛintelp mind. 
in mer k kind courteſie, 

To be a friendly Fr man mqe. 
of his bzave Company. C3C 

O London then in heart rejopee, -: © 
and Perchant⸗taploꝛs fing 


the Hong of our an Bing, 


To tell the weltom to the woUld, 
he then in London had 
Pight fill us full of pleateny joves 
and make out hearts full — 


Forte pꝛailes ot this e, ; 


Bis 


of Golden Roles: 
His triumphs were perform'd and done, 
long lafting will remain. 
And Chꝛonitles repoꝛt aright, 
the oꝛder ot it plain, * 


The lamentable Song of the Lo. Wi igmore 
Governour of Warwick Caſtle, & the fair 
maid of Dunſmoore, asa warning to all 
maids to have a care how they yeeld to 
the wanton delighrs of potting Gallants. 

The tune is, Diana. 
[ N Warwickſhire there fands a down 
And Dunſmoore-heath it hath to nas, 
Adjoyning to a Country Town, 
made famous by a maidenis name. 
Fair label'fhe named was, 
A ſhephcards daughter as fome ſap, 
To Wigmorestars her tame did paſſe : | 
as he in Warwick-Caſtle lay. 
Yoo? love-ſick Lowd immediatelp, 
Upon her fame ſrt his delight. 
and thought much pleaſure luxe did lye, 
pole ing of fo feir a wicht. 
Therekoꝛe to Dunſmoore did repair. 
To recreate his ſickly mind 
Where in a Summers evening katr, 
his chance was lſabel to fad. 
wis 9 She late amidit a Peddow Arten, : 
| 15 3 mc 
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| Crown Garland. 


Moſt richly ſpꝛead with ſmelling flowers, 
And by a Ri ver ſhe was ſen, 

to ſyend away ſome evening hours, 
There la d this Paiden all alone, 
Ao ſhing her [cif in ſecret wiſe, 
UUhicy Uiroin fair to lok upon 

Dia much delight his loxi ing eyes, 
She thinking not to be eſpy'd, 
And laid from her her Country tire, 
The treſſes of her heir unty'd, 

hund cliftring like the golden wire, 
And ss the flakes of winter Þnow, 
That iye unmeited on the Plains, 
So white her budy was in ſhow, 

likr ver ſpꝛing did run her vains, 


He ra richt with this pleaſant ſight, 


Stad as 1 man amazed ſtill; 
Sutfering his eyes to take delight, 

tyat never thought they had their fill, 
She blinding his affections ſo, 


That reaſon rules were ied awp, 
And love the toales of lu# did blow, 


Which to à fire flamed high, 
And thouch he knew the ſin was great, 
It burned ſo within his bꝛeaſt. 1 
V Uith luch a vehement ſcoꝛching heat, 
that none but ſhe could lend him reff. 
Lozd Wigmore being thus d2own'd in 125 
* 


of Golden Roſes. 


By liking of this dainty Dame, 
He cal'd a ſervant of great truſt, 
inguiring ſtrait what was her name, 
She is quoth he no married wite, 
But a Shepherds daughter as pou fe, 
And with her Father leads her life, 

whoſe dweliing by thoſe paſturs be: 
Per name is label the fair, 
Then ſtay quoth he and ſpeak no moꝛe, 
But ta my Caſtle ſtrait her bear, 

her ſight hath wounded me full ſo2e, 
Thus to Lozd Wigmore ſhe was bꝛought, 
Who with velic bt "vis fancies fed, 
And'th2ouc h his ſuit much me ans he 

thit he entic'oher to his bed, (w2ourcbt, 
This being done incontinent. 
She did return from whence ſho came, 
Amd every day ſhe did invent, 

to cover her recei ved ſhame, 
But ere thꝛe months were fully paft, 
Per crime committed plain appears, 
Unto Loz2d Wigmore then in haſt, 

ſhe long complain'd with wer ping tears. 


The complaint of fair I. «bel far the loſſe of 
| her honour, at the end whereof ſhe ſlew 
uſt, her ſelf. To the ſame tune. 


Oꝛd Wigmore thus J have defil'd, 
8 3 


Aud 


A Crown Garland 
And ſpotted my pure Uirgins bed. 
Wehold J am £onceiv'd with child, 
to Which vile folly you me led, 
Fo2 now this deed that J have wought, 
Lh2oughout the Country well is known, 
And to my wokul parents bought, | 
who now fo2 me do make great moan, 
Pow ſhall Jlok them inthe fate, 
THhen they my thameicſſe ſelf ſhall ſe, 
O turſed Eve J tet thy caſe | 
when thou hadf tafted on the Tree, 
Thou hivf thy ſeif and ſo mult J, | 
But God thy treſpaſs quickly found, 
No dark may hid me from Gods eye, 
but lea ve my ſhame ſtill to abound, 
Wide open are mine eyes to lok, 
Upon my lad and hea vp ſin, 
And quite unclapſed is the Bok, 
wbere mp accounts are witten in, 
This fin of mine deſerveth denth, 
Be judge Lo2d Wigmore J am ſhe, 
Fo? J have trod a Strumpets path, 
and foꝛ the ſame J necps muſt dye, 
4Beſpotted with reproachiul ſhame; 
To Ages following ſhall J be, 
And in Records be wit my blame, 
Low Wigmore this is long of the, 
2. 52d Wigmore; paoſtrate at thy ft. 3 
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of Golden Roſes, 


I cravs mp juſt deſerved Dom, 

That death may cut of from the rot, 
this body, bloſſome, bꝛanch, and blom. 

| Wet modeſty accutſe thts crime, 

„ Act lote and Law, and Nature ſpeak, 

UUas ever any wꝛetch ptt len, 
N that in one inſtant ali did break. 
| Then Wigmore juſtice on me ſhew, 

That thus conſenting to the act, 

Give me my death fo? that is due, 
to ſuch as ſin inſuch a fac. 


O that the wom ! had been my grave, 
Oz lhav periſht in my bf2th, 
O that ſame dp map dar kneſs have, 
wherein! firſt dꝛew vital breath. 
Let God regard it not at aul, 
Let not the Sun ugon it ine, 
Let miſty darkneſs on it fall, 
fo2 to make known this fin ot mine. 
The nicht wherein 1 was concei vd, 
Let bo accurſt with mournkul eyes, 
Let twinkling ffars from sky be reab d, 
and clouds of darkneſs thereon rife, 
Becauſe they ſhut not up their powers, 
That gave the paſſage to my life, | 
Come ſozrow finiſh up my hours, 
N and let my time here end with grief, 
| B 4 And 
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A Crown Garlaud 
Bnd he ving made this U oful moan, 
A kaife the ſnached from her ſide; 
Where Lucrece part was rightly ſhown, 
fo: with the fame feit ſſabel dy d, 
Mhereet L oꝛd Wigmore grieved fo2e, 
Ju heart repenting his amiſſe, 
And after would attempt no mo2e. 
to crop the flower of M idens bliſſe, 
But lived long in_wofui wile, 
Till destg did finiſh up bis days, 
And row in Jſabels ra vs he lyee, 
il Judgment temes them both to raiſe, 


A Song of Sir Richard Whittington who by 
ſtrange fortunes c-me to be thrice Lord 
Mayor of Londen, with his bountifull 
giſts and liberality given to this honour- 
able City. 


The tune is, Dainty come thou to me. 


Ere muſt I tell the p2aife, 
pf wozthy Whitting on: 
Known to be in his days, 
thꝛite Papoꝛ of London: 
But of poꝛ Prrentage, 
boꝛn was he as we hear, 
And in his tender age. 
hꝛed up in Lancaibire: 


Poꝛelp 


5 


zelp 


' of Golden Roſes. 
Pwzely to London then, 

came up this imple Lav, 

Where with a Perch:nt-man, 


ſon he a dwellinghan, 
And in a kitch:nplac'd 


a ſcullion fo? to be. 
V Uhereas long time he paſt, 
in labour dꝛudgi gly, 


Bis dayly ſervice was, 


turning ſpits at the fire, - 


And to ſcoure pots of hraſs, 
fo2 a pw2 ſcullions hire, 
Peat aud dꝛink all his pay, 
ol coyn he had no ſtoze, | 
Therefore to run away, 
in ſecret thoncht he.boze. 


So from this Perchant-man, 
Wictington ſetreti g- 


Towards his County tan 


to purchaſe liberty: 


But as he went along 


in a fair Summers mo2n. 


Londons bells ſweetly rung, 
Whuttingtons back return; 


Evermoꝛe ſounding ſo⸗ 
turn again Wittington. 
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A Cron Garland 
Fo? thou in time fyalt grow, 


' Lo2d Mayo? of London. 


Whereuponback again, 
Wittington came ſwith ſpted, 
A pꝛentice to remain, 

as the Lo2d bad decrten. 


Still bleſſed be the bells, 

this was his datly ſong, 
They my god foꝛtune teis, 

moſt ſweetly have they rung. 
Jf God ſo fa voutr me, 

A vill not pꝛove unkind, 
London mp love chall ſe, 

and my large booties fino. 


But ſe: this happy chance, 
this Scullion had a Cat, 


M Uhich did his ſtate advance, 


_ and it by wealth be gat, 

His Paſter ventrey kozth, 
to a Land far unknown, 

UuUith Perchandize of wozth, 
as is in ſtoꝛies ſhown: | 


Wittington had no mo2e, : 
but this po? Cat as that, 


UUhich to the ſhip be bo2e. 


af Golden Rofes; 
like a bzave valiant man. 
Uentring the ſame guoth he. 
J may get ſtoꝛe of gold, 
And Mapoꝛ of London he, 
as the beils have me told, 


ittingtons Perchandizs, 
carried to a Land; 
Troubled with Rats and Mice: 


as they did under tand. 


The King of that country there: . I} 


as he at dinner ſate, 
Dayly remind in fear, 


of many a Pouſe and Rat, 8 
Peat that on treuchers lux 5, g 1 To 


no way they cqulp keep ſalt 1 
But by rats boꝛne away 1 

fearing no wand oz ſtatfe. 3 
Whereuvon ſwn they bought, 
Whictingtons-nimble Cat, 
Which by the King was . 


braps of gold given [02 that. | 


Pome again cams theſe mon, 
with their ſhips laden ſo, 


Whittingtons wealth Þegan* 15 - 
by this Cat thus tu ros. 
| Scul⸗ 


litt 
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| A Crown Garland 
Stullions life he fo:ſok, 
to be a Perchant Food, 
And ſon began tolok, 
how well his credit ſteod 


After that he was choſe, 
Sheriff of the City Here, 

And then full quickly roſe, 

higher as did appear, 

Fo? to this Cities pꝛaiſe, 
Sir Richard Wittington, 

Came to be in his vayes, 
thꝛice Paxoꝛ of Lendon, 
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Moꝛe his fame to advance, 
thouſands he lent his King 

To maintain wars in France 
glozy from thence to hing, 

And after at a F eaft, 

which he the King did make, 

Pe burnt the bonds all in jeff, 

and would no ny take; 


Then thouſand * he gave, 
to his Pꝛince willtagly, 

And would no-penny have, 
fo2 this kind courtefie 

As God thus made him great 
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Lancaſnire thou halt bꝛed, 
Though he be dead and gon, 


of Golden Roſes. 
ſo he would daply ſee, 
do2 people fed with meat, 
toſhew his Charity. 


D2iſoners po cheritht were, 
| widows ſweet comfozt found, 
K5ood dee ds both far and near, N 

of him do ſtill reſound, 

ittington Colledge is f 

one ol his charittes 1 /#/ 
Reco2ds repo?teth this, i300 i 
to lafting memories, 170 


ewpate he bajl>ed fair, 
fo: P:ilonyrs to lye in, 
hriſts⸗Church he did repair 
Chriſtian love foꝛ to win. 
Manp moꝛe ſuch like der ds, 
were done by Whittington, 
1Ubich joy and comfozt bꝛe ds, 
to ſuch as lok thereon, 


this flower of charity, 


pet lives he laſtinoly. 
Thoſe bels that cai'd him ſo, 
turn again Wictington, 
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Call you him back nu moe. 
to lite lo in London | 132 3 
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The life and death of che great Duke offs 
Buckingham, who came to an untimely 
; end, for conſenting to the dipoſtion c 
the tiro gallant qoung r r. Ed- 
ward the 4 children. 1002 
The tune is, Sons Wie. „5 _ 


A Tale of grief A mut unſold/ 

A tale that ne ver et im toto, 

A tale that might to pi 0e 
The Spirits below and Saints above, 


When wars did plagne this Maiden land, 
Great Buckinghamin grnte did ſtand, 8 
With Rings and Queens he ruled fo; 
When he ſaid 3, none durit (ay flo, 


Great Gloſters D. that wre the Tons, 1 


With blood of Kings ta mak t his ou; . 
By Henry Staffords help obtain ' d, 
What reaſon wil'd to be teten d. 


It any noble ot this Land, | 

Acainſt great Gloſters aym did tand 

Old Buckingham with might and power; 

An rie vous woes did hun de our. D 
8 


Golden Role 


Be hop d when k ichard — Hing; ? 
Je would much groater honours Pa 
To Buckingham and to hs name, | 
ke Fland well reward him fo? N 

| 

n Clarence death he had a band 

Ed- And gainſt R. Edwards Mugen did ſtand, 
And to her Sons bende little love, 1 

Jaoyen he as baſtards would them p20be, | 


ing "I hs" twoꝛe him by his Oath, 
* En true allegeance to them both, 
— JWhich it J fail, J wich quot he, 
All Christians Curſe mar light on me. 


It ſo fell out an All Wonls dap, 

By law his life was tane away, 

e had his wich though not his will, 
Fo? treaſons and is al waies ill. 


— % 


In London hating pleaded daim, WM 
And Richard thereby won the game, 
e challeng d honour koꝛ his gain, 

But was rewarded with dildain. 


Pon which diſgrace within few hours, 
Preat Buckingham had tail d his powers, 


Gut al in vain, the Kiag was ſrong> 
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And Stafford nieds muſt ſuffer w;ong, 
His army fafl'd and durſt not ttand, 
Upon a Traptozs falſe command, 
Being thus decctv'd old Stafford fled, 
And knew not where to hide his head. 


The King with ſpeed to have him ſound, 
Did vffer fnll two thouſand pound. 

Thus Richard ſouęht to caft him down, 
N Mhole wit did win him Englands Crown 


The nlain old Duke his life to fate, 
Df his own man did ſucco2 crave 
In hope that he woulb himreiteve, 
That iate much Land to him vid give. 


Baſe Baniſter this man was nam d, 
By this vil'd derd fo2 ever ſham d. 

It is quoth he a common thing. 

To injure him that wrong d his King. 


Ving Edwards thildꝛen he betray d, 


The like goinſt him J will have plats, 
Being true my heart him greatly grac'd, 
But p2oving falſs that love is paſt. 


Thus Baniſter his maſter fold, 


+ 


d; 


— 


. of Golden Roles. 
Vuto his foe the hire of gold, 
But mark his end ond richlty-ſe, - 
The jut reward of treachery, | 


The Duke by Law did looſe his head, 
. Fo? him they ſought todo moſt good, 
The man that w2ought His me ſters wor, 
By lingring grief was bꝛongzt full low. 


Fo2 when the King did hear bim ſpeak, 


owt Pow baſely he the ike did take, 


— 


Inſtead of gold gave him dilgrace. 
Ulith bantchment krom Town r 2 


Thus Baniſter was fo2c'd to beg, 
And crave foꝛ food with tap and leg, 
But none on him would bꝛead bcftow; 


That to his maſter:prov'd a foe; 


5 


d, 


Ante 


This wand2ing in this po? eſtate; 
Repenting his mildern tw late, 
Till ſtar ved he gave up his bꝛeath, 
By no min pittied at his oath; 


To woful end his childien came, | 
S02e puniſht fo2 their fathers tame; 
N Uithin a Kennel one was down d, 
AUhere water fearce-conls Hive the ground 
C encthcr 
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" "Y Crown 
Another by the powers di vine, 
Was ſtrangelp eaten up of ſwine ; 
The loſt a woful ending makes 
By ſtrangling in an empty Jakes, 


I. ct trayto2s thus behold and ſa, 

Au ſach as falſe to maſters be, 

Let diſobedient ſons dam near, (ner 
Theſe judgments well may touch them 


oth oldand young that live not well 
Lok to be plang'd from heaven oz, hell, 
So have you heard the Go2p than 

Df this great Puke of Buc — 


The woful death of 3 wife to 
King Henry the eight: and how K. Ed- 
ward was cut out of his mothers belly, 


1 * Li 


The. tune is, the l ment ation of the Lord 
of Eſſex. 


— King Henry rul'dthis Lant 
He had a Que n J underſtand, 
1 oꝛd Seimors daughter fair and baight, 
King Henries comfozt and delight, - 
Pet death by his remozcelefſo power, 

Did blaſt the blom 23 
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Oh N „Ke. 


Bis koꝛmer Queens ring wape in | 
This Gallant Dame poſe hi =_ 
rightly 1 ping, 
5 . 0 
— bieCing to 
— | 


oh mum, c. 


The Nuen in travel i fore, 

Full thirty — pane 

And no way could deli bered be; 

e lnifhbſo (8. 

UWherefo2e the King made greater | 

Thew t ver yet his Grace hap —— 
mourn, & c. f 


Being fomething eated i in his mind, 
His eyes a lumbering fl ep did find, 
an 
ut which he could not well ſuppoſe, 
A Ship he had, a Roſs by name, 
Oh no it was his Royal Janes. 
Oh mourn, mogrn mourn, fai fu L 
= 


E 2 | Jans 


Jane your Queen, &. 


Boing thus perplert 
A Levy to him did repair, 
And laid O Ring Weid us thy Will, 5 
The Queens ktocet lite to late or pl. 

If ſhe cannot Seffyered be. 
Pet ſave the flower though not'the tre: 
Oh mourn, mourn, mourn fair Ladies. 
Jane 7 A dee. 


Then down 
Foyhelp ffs 
Mean while into a 
Dis Nuten whith ever more did lat, 


And opening the 
Ali ve they took this budding bim 


Oh MOU, mourn, mourn fair Ladies. 


* 1 ſo bein much comfo)t brought; 


And cheurd his Fathers dropinittthone ht, 
Pꝛince Edward he was cal'd by name 


Grac'd with vertue wit and kams 
Am when his Father left this earth 


He rul'd this Land by lawinl birth. 
Oh mourn, mourn, mourn faif Ladies, 
Janeyour Queen, & e 


L — Ga rland 


with grivf and care, 


on his tender kne, 
üben pꝛayed he. 
Keep thep caſt, 


en her tender womb, 


But 


e, 


. 
ht, 


But 


In whomall Princes tw 


of Golden Roſes. - 


But mark the powerful wal —— 
UQUe from this joy wers don . 
Six pears he reigned i this Lads, 

Aud then obeyed Gods command; 1 0 2 


And lett his Crown — rv 810 
U Uhole five years reign far erna 36a 
Oh mourn, &c. nee 


947 
en 


wo es 


Elizabeth reigned oy Wee 2227 ( 
Europe; pꝛide and Enslanos tar 0 
U Aonder of the wonder lch a en 
Under heaven was neter ten, 
A Paid, a @aint, an bright. 
k belight. 
Oh mourn, mourn, mou n fair Ladies. ©: 
Elizabeth the flower ot Englands dead 


A port add ſweet ſonnet made by one bf 

the mufs of honor; upon the death of 
 Elrraberh,)which ſhe fowod _ a ſam- 
peer. in red: . 11 „tu! 


” ! 1 , 
571 


Thet tune is, Philtda flouts me. 


* 0 


72 6 


One is Elizabeth, N 1 
whom ve have: lobe lo dear, J 
She our kitd-miltreffe was, 77 
full four aud Tue: year, 
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ACS. Garland 


England ſhe goberu d well, 
not to be He, 
Flanders e bern d well, 


and Irelagd;ffimea, 


N be neitiec med, 


ſts rejected, 

" andthe Pope ſpopled, 
To pzinces | 
442 bereue, 

to Subfeas wee; 
Per ſoul is in hehe 

the woꝛld kes her glory, - 
Subzeits hex god rds, 

ana eve mp oꝛp. 


Thelife and death of famous The, Stukety 
an Zrgliſh.gallage inthexime.of Queen 
Elizaberh,who ended his days ins baitel 
of three Kings in Barbary. 

The tune is,! K. * going te Buller, 


the Weft of on. 
185 there was J underſtand, - ( 
a famous gallant in his daxes, 
By birth a wealthy Clothiers fou, 


Pede of wonder he hath done, 


of Golden Roſes 
to purchaſe him along and laſting pꝛaiſe. 


It J ſhould tell this Ko2y, 
Dise was all his Glozy, 
| andluflyStukely he was tal d in Court, | 
he ſerv'd a Biſhop of the weft, 
And did accompany the beit, 
maintaining till himſelf in gallant ſo2t, 


Being thus eſtee med, 

And every where well der med, 
he gain d the favour of a London dame. 
Daughter to an Alderman, | 

Courtis he was called than, 
to whom a ſuto2 gallantly he came, 


When he her perſon ſpyed, 
key He could not be denyed., 
een fo b2ave a gentleman he was to ſe, 
tel | She was. made his wife, 
In weal oꝛ wo to lead her life, 
en. her Father willingly did fo agree, 


Thug in ſtate and pleafure, 
Full many dapes they meaſure, | 
til eruet death with this regardleſs ſpfght, 
Boꝛe old Courts to the gra be, 
Athing that Stukel A wiſht to have, 
fo T 4 that 
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A Crow Garland. 


that he might re vel all in gold of night. a 
Pe was no ſoner tembedd 6 
But Stukely pꝛeſumtd | (wat ; 

to ſpend a hundred pound that day W 
The bꝛaveſt geil ants in the Land, - N 
Mad Stukelies purſe at their command, 2 


thus merrily the time away he paſt, 


Taverns and oꝛdinaries, 

N Uere his chie leit hꝛa verie s, 
golden Anovis thers flew up and don, 

N ots u ere his beſt deli ht, 
UUith ſtately feaſting day and night. 
in Court and City thus he won renn 


Thus waſting Land and living, ; 
By this lo wieſs ci ving. 
at is ſt he ſould the pa vements of. his pard, 
UTUhicb covered were wiih blocks of Lin, || 
Old curtis left the faxic to him. 4 
which he confumed lately as yOu heard. 


UUhercat his wite ſo ericyed, . .- - : «.; 8 
Defir'd to be relieved... 1 

meko much of me dear husband ſhe. did 
Ile make much moze of thee quoth he, - 
Then ary cre ſhall verily, 


as % 


wu 


3 Cc. Ar 


Ile 


of Golden Roſes. 
Je fell thy Cloths and ſo will go awap, 


Cruelly thus hard hearted, 

vait Away from her he parted, 1 

I and travel 's into Ita ly with ſpeed, 
There be flouriſht man a day, | 
Jn his ſilks and rich array, - 

and divthe.pleaſungs at A Lady kad. 


It was the L antes pleaſure, 

. DD | 
17 to maintain him in great pomp and fame, 
At aft came news afwedly. To 


| Df a fonght battel in Barbary, 2 £199 
mn {| any he would valiantiy go tix the ſams. | 


Pany a noble Gallant, , 
Sold both Land and Tallent, - - 
to foilpw Suikely in this famous fight. 
Whereas the Kings in perſon wo 
Idveaturouſly with courage bold; - | 
within thagattel thew ;themſelves in = 


I | Stukely and his followers all, 

fay Ot the King of Portugal, 

n. N like to Gentlemen. | 

| he Birgafeaed Stukely ſo; - : 
That he his ſecrets all did 122 


and 
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A Crown Garland 
and boꝛe His ropal Stanverd-now + then, 


Upon this day of Honour, 

Each King div ſhew his banner, 
Moroceo um the Ring of Barbary, 

Portugal with ali his train, 


Bꝛavety ng on the plain, 
vet gſring _ moſt valtautlp. 


. — — try 
Pangled men lay on the ground, .  /- 
And with blood the rarth was vrowwd, . 


_ the arm was likewiſe-varkned inthe sky. 


Heaven — ſo — — * 

nd would not peaſed, 

but tokens of Gods heavy wꝛath did 

That he was angry at this war. 3 

He tent a feartul Hang war, (tums knotr. [5 
whereby theſe Kings might their mist 


Blondy was the flaughter, 
Oꝛ rather wilful murder, (Alain, 
Where s feoꝛe thouſand fighting men wert 
Three Kings within this yd, 
With fozty Dukes and Earls befive, - 


then, | the like will never maze be fought Again. 


A Aunto death th 


F ef Gollca Roſes, 


With woful arms inſolding, 
Stukely ſtod heholding; 5 

this blody ſacrifice of Souls that dap. 
Pe lightng ſaid, I wol — 
Again confcienes here do 5 | 
and bid me lee all meter. 


— — 2 


the pea aq rp that vio fel thetr * 
ich Stukely thas to travel forth, K 
And venture life fo2 little wozth, ( 
upon him Werne their * 


wounded, by Fi 1 
His heart with ſozrow ſouimded, _ 

and to them kh he made th's heavy moan, 
Tus hate Jeff mp Country det, 

To be ſo vilely marthered here, (known 
even in chis plate whereas J am * 


Py.wife J have much wronged, 

Df what to her belonged. 
J beinly fpent'tn idle courſe of lite, 

What A have done is paſt A ſe, 

And bzingeth nanght dit grief to me. 
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A Crom Garland 
therefoꝛe grant me pardon gentle e, 


Life I ſz conſumcth; . r Fits 
And death I feel pzeſumeth, . ien 
to change t his lite of mine into a neo 
Pet this my greateſt camtoꝛt bꝛinag, 
Jure de of ings, ; ae 
em ſo nave Stukely hids the wol adieu, 


Scukly'slife thus ended. qa" 
Alas after death befxienhes 


antral Ws of the life ak leah 
"= late renowned Princeſs. Leah Eli: 


- 


| The: tune is, 1 El 
1 enam reigned ante a uind 
eight Henry cal'd by name, 
UUhich — Anne ol 'Bullete Queen 
of England in great fame. 
UUho bzoaght untothis Conntrp en. 
and to her King velight, | 
A daughter that in England made 2 


f Golden Roſes. 
Gods'OGolpel ſhine mott bight. 


At Gfeenwitch was this Pꝛinceſſe en, 

that gallant place in Kent, 

EL A houſe belov'd ol Kings and Duns. 
EL a houſe of ſweet content. 

even in her thild⸗hod ſhe began, 

adiei ſo ſtoꝛꝰd with heavenly grace, 

Adieu That all eſtates both hich and low, 

her vertues did imbrace, 


p,- None like Elizabeth was tound, 
abe in learning ſo Di bine, 
he had the pertver'silful art, 


of all the Baſes nene: 
In Latine, Greek, and Hebrew we, 


e, 


ak. 


ath of moſt excellent was known, Fj 
Eli To forraign Kings AmbaCado2s, 
I te tame was vayly ſhown, 


*The keahan, French, and Spaniſh tongue, 
be well could peak 02 reed, 
The Turkiſh and Arabian ſp&ch, 

grew perfect at her nend. 
uCndThe mulick made her wonderful, 
Io cunning therein found, - 
The ſame whereof abont the world, 
I in Pꝛinces eats did ound. | 
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e: and 


Pet when her Royal parents lives; 
by death were tane away, 
And her dear bzother Edward tmn d, 
to clovs of earth and clap. 
Her cruel fiſter Mary fought, 
her laſting griefand wo. 
Regarding not the gifts which God, 
upon her vid beſtow. 


A bloody tetan Queen Mary liv's, 
a Papiſt in be iet. 
Which was unto Elizabeth, 
a great heart bing grief. 
A faithful Pꝛoteſtant ſhe was; 
at which Queen Mary ſpighted- 
And in-Elizabechs miſhaps, 
the dayly much de lighten. 


Po2 maiden by the. Biſhops wills, 
in pꝛiſon ſhe was put, 

Am from her friends and camtoꝛters, 
in cruel manner ſhut; - 

Much hoping ſhe would turn in time, 
and her true faith fozfake. 

But firm ts was, and patiently, 
did all theſe troubles take, 


AA 
her vpet to be ſmall, 

Her ſervants likewiſe verp fow, 
yea almoft none at all, 

And alſo would have tane her life, 
but that King Phillip ſatd, 

D Nueen thy country will repo?t, 

thou hall the Tyger platd, 


The Lozd thus put the King in mind. | 
his cholen ſaint to le ve. i 

And alſo toQuen Maries life, 
a fudden ending gave. 

And ſo Elizabeth was fetcyt, 
from p2iſon to a Crown. . 

Which the full four and fo2ty years, 
polleſt with great renown, 


She Popery firſt of all ſuppzet, 
2 and in our Engliſh tongue. 
Did cauſe Gods Bihle to be read, 
85 which heaven continue long. 
Pure pꝛeaching likewiſe ſhe ordain d 
5 with plenty in this Lans, 
And ſtill againſt the foes thereot, 
moſt zealoufly did tand. 


The pꝛide of Roms this Auen abates, 
and ſpightful Dyain hes under, 


85 


D, 


rown Garland 
and ſuccour'd much low Country ſtates, 
whereat the woꝛld did wonder. I 
That ſuch a worthy Queen as the, 
ſhould woꝛk ſuch wo2thy things, 
And b2ing moꝛe honour to this Land, 
then all our fozmerHings: © 


The gold ffill bꝛought from Spaniſh mines, 
in ſpight of all our foes, © 

Tꝛoughout all parts of Thatttendome, 
her bꝛave adbenture ſhows. 

Mer battels fought upon the ſeas, 
reſounded up to heaven, | 

V Ahich to advance her fame and pꝛaiſe, 
had victory ſtill ben. 


The Spariſh power in eighty eight, 
which thi koꝛ her blood, 25 
Poſt nobly like an Ama on, 
their purpoſes with⸗Kood. 
And boldly inher Royal camp, 
in perſon the was ſeen, 
The like was never done J think; 
by any Engliſh Auen. 


Full many a Traytor ſince that time, 
the hath confounded quite, 
And not the bloovief mind of all, X 
er 


„ | | 


nes, 


ber 


> Golden Roſts; 
her courage could affricht. 
Fo2 mercy joyn'o with Pajefty, 
ſtill made her foes het friends, 1: 
By pardor ing many which deſerv's - -: 
to have untimely ends. ET 


Tyron with all his Iriſh rout, 15 
of Rebels in that Land, f 
Though ne'r ſo deſprate. bold cr ffcut, 
pet tear'd her great Com n ind. 
She made them quake and tremble foze, 
but fo2 to beat her name, 
She planted peace in that kair Land, 
and did their wildrels tame. 


Thoueh wars che kept with dancers cteat 
in Ireland, Franee, and Spain, 


Pet here true ſubjects | fill "at home 
in ſafety did remain. 


They joy'd to ſee her Printely face, 


and would in numbers run, 


To met her Royal Pajefty, 
Moe thick then Moats in Hun. 


But time thet bꝛings ali things to ers, 
a ſwiff-foot courſe did run. 
And of this Royal Patden Queen, 
a wokul conqueſt won. 5 
D het 
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| A Crown Gaeland | 
Het death b2ought fear upon the Land, 
no woꝛdes but Tales of wor, 
In ſubjects ears refounved then, 
where ever men did go, 


But fear exchang d to pre tent joyes, 
ſweet comforts loud did bꝛing. 
Inftead of Nucen the.people ctp d, 
long live our Ropal King, 
Which name cf King did ſeem meſt ſtrange 
and made usfoz to muſe, 
Becauſe full many a year the name, 
of King, we did not uſe, 
But ſuch a Noble xing is he, 
ar. ſo maintains our peace, 
That we in that map daply iw, 
his life map ne ver ceaſe, 
Dur hopeful am moſt Royal Prince, 
gd Argels ſtill defend, 
This is my Pules chief deſire, 
her — to end. 


"i Song ofa King anda emer. 


Read that once in Africa. 
a pꝛinte that there did reign, .. 
Who had to name £ . 


„ 


of Golden Reſxs. 
From Natures Laws be dis necliie, 
Foz ſure he was not of uw mind, 
He cared not foꝛ Womerekin, 

but dip them all viſoaty, 
But mark what hayned e a dap, ' 
As he out of his window lay. 
He ſaw a Begger all in gray, 

which did increaſe his pats; E 


The blinded Bop that nis ſo trim 
from heaven ſou d bye; ' | - 
He d2ew a dart and ot at im, 
in place where he did 69. 
which ſon did p2ick him to the quit k. 
Foz when he foit the arrow pꝛick. 
Which in his tender heart dis ick, 
he look t as he would dye. 
UUhat ſupden thangs is this quoth be / 
That J to love ninft {ubjett be, 
which never thereto would agree; 
— but ſtill dis it deteſt. 


Then from the window he dis ton, 
and laid him on his bed, 
A thouſany heaps of cares did run, 
within his troubled hem. 
Foz now he means to crave her tobe, 
From | And now he ler ks which way to pio ve, 
D Pow 
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— — remove, | 
and not this Beoger red. 
But Cupiddidyim ſo inſnsre, 
That this poo2-Wecger-muſt pꝛepare, 
A ſalve to ture him ot hie carb 
oꝛ elſe he would be dead, $ 


And as he muſingfhus'did lyt 
he thought foꝛ to deviſe, _ 
How he might have her company, 
That ſo dio mae his eyes. 
In thee quothihe; doth reſt my like. 
Fo? ſurely thou ſhalt be my wike. 
Oꝛ elf this hand with. hla dy knike, 
the Gods ſhall ſure ſuffice, 
Then trom his bed he ſon aroſe, 
And to this Palla ce ge te he goes 
Full little then this beer r Kknowes 
when ſhe the King elpies. 


The Gods p:eſcrve pour Majefty, 
the Beggers all began to cry. 

UouchCife to gi vs your charity, 
our childzen food fo bay; 


The king to them his purle vid eat,  - - 
And they to pe rt it made grert det, 


The My woman was the let, 
_ after that them did hype. 


The 


of Golden Roſes, 

The King he cal'd her back Again, 

Andunto her he gabe his chan 

And ſaid with us thou ſhalt remain; 
till ſuch time as J dye, | 


Fo? ſarely thon Shaft be my wife, 
and honoured like the Que n. 
UTUUlith thee I mean to lead mp like, 
as ſhoꝛtly ſhall be ſen,.. . -._. 
Dur wedding ſhall appointed be, | 
And every thing in its depree, 
Eome on quoth he and follow me, 
thou ſhalt go ſhift the clean, 
M Uhat is thy name - go on quoth he. 
Peuelophon, O Ring quoth ſhe, 
V Vith that ſhe made a low courſie, 
a trim one as l wen. 


Thus hand in hand along they walk, 
unto the Kings Palace, 

The King with courteous comely talk, 
this begger doth imbꝛace. | 

The begger bluſhed Scarlet red, 

And ftraight again as pale as lead, 
ſhe was in ſuch ama ze. 

At leaſt ſhe ſpake wilh trembling veyce, 

And laid O King Ido rejoyce, 

That vou will take me foꝛ pour ryotee; 
and mp degree” sſo baſe, - * 


mW... end 


—f 
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A Cromn Garland 
And when the wendung day wascome 
the King commurived feratghe, 
The Hoodie men i am ſume, 
upon the Queen to wat. 
And ſhe behav'd her ſelf this day, 
As it ſhe never walkt that way, 
She had foꝛgot her Goun of Gray, 
which ſhe did ware of late. 
CTbe P2overb old is come to pas, 
The Pꝛieſt when he begins his maſs, 
Foꝛgets that ever Clerke he was, 
he knowt'h not his eſtate. 


Here may pou tend Copherua, 
thꝛough kaney long time fed, 
Compelted to the blinded Boy, 
the Begger fo2 to wed. 
He that did Lovers loks diſdain, 
Zo do the ſame was glad and fain, 
Oꝛ elfe he would himſetfhave flain, 
in ſtortes as we read, 
Dildain no whit O Lavp dear, 
Leaft that it hap tothe this pear, 
as to the Ring it did. 


And thus they lend a quiet life , 
during their Pzincelp reign, 


And 


933 


of Golden Roſes. 


And in a Tomb vere by ried both, 
as UUriters ſhow us plain. 
The Lo2ds they tak itgrietouſlp. 
The Ladies tak it heavily 
The Commons ctyed pitiouſiy, 
their death to them was pain. 
Their fame did ſound ſo paſſingly : 
That it vid pierce the ftarrp shy. 
And th2oughout all thc earth did fly, 
to every Pꝛintes Realm, 


A Lovers Song in praiſe of his Miftris 
The — 7 


E that Apelles now did reign, 
UQUho ever ſought fo2 to have fame, 
He might have won with teCer pain, 
A greater honour to his name: 
02 with great pain he ſought all Greeee, 
he had found the faireſt piece. 


Thꝛonghout all Greece he could not veiw, 
fofair, ſo ſoft, ſo fine withal. 
Nor yet his Pxincel ever d2ew, 
ſo fair a piece no2 never ſhall* 
V Aheretoꝛe if he had ſevn thoſe dayes, 


might have won a gre zaile, 
He might ha grey 5 
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ACrown Garland 

Oh happy man might ſhe hebe laid, 
If he had li ved to this time, 

Fo? to have ſæn id fair a matd, 

in all p2opoztion m we ſo fine. 

Per fulgent kate ſo fait ſo clear, 

That Europe cannot the wher per, 


Pigmalion with his gravers then, 
could never wozkTo fatr a piece; 
Hoꝛ yet Apelles in his time, 
did ever ſx ths like in Greece, 
Fo» if he had he would have ſatd . 
That Venus was net like this maid. 


She is a pratt of noble growth, 
and woꝛthy ſhe is of her fame, 
F02 why her vertue plainly ſowth, . 


th-t well ſhe hath deler vd the ſame, 


Wherefo2e mp painful pen al waies, 


Shall never ceaſe to write herpraiſe. -- -- 
Dh that my pen could pꝛint her praiſe, 


according to het juſt deſert, 

That J may ſap and fee theſe dayes, 
that J deſtres with my heart, 

Foꝛ fill A thought ard ever ſhall, 

Py Pikltris p22ife might paſſe them all. 


Now pꝛot and pꝛaile in one is knit. 


and 


of Golden Roſes. 


and hath blown to p2aiſe this mad, 
And juſtite nothin judgment ut, 
foꝛ to pertosm What vou have fad. 
Thus to concluve and end to make, 
Unto the Gods J her betake, 


Another. 
To a new tune. 


1— the wertet flower, 
Vo doth the bloCome the April ſhower, 
And J do lobe that Lady trnely, 

- UUhy ſhould not J love her that loves me⸗ 
The Biꝛd doth love the mozniug-baight, 
To fee the day is her delight. 

And Jo to ſe her face, 

In whom that 1 do love is my ſolace. 


The fiſh doth lode the Fiods by kind, 
Foz want of them they are but pind. 
And! do lo ve ber p2eſence ſo, 

UUhom J do love and love no moe. 
The W eapoꝛd doth love to lye and pꝛey, 

A pon the faces that go him by, 
And do love to lok and gaze, 
Upon my true loves pleaſant face, 


The Der doth love in ww»s to dwei, 
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ef Golden Roſcs. 
as I topon the truth ſhall teil, 

And J do love as doth the deer, 

O where Jlove would that J were: 

Troylus that Lozd withal his might, 

Creſſus of Troy that was fo btight ; 

And J do lo ve as far as he, 

And ever ſhall until J vpe. 


* 
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A ſervaties ſorrom for che loſs of his late | 


Royal Miftris Queen An. who dyed 
at Hampton Court. 


The tune is in fad and amy weeds 


Idole am dep diftreſs, 
poꝛ ſoul I fighing make my moan, 
A dom of heavineſs, 
confirains my heavy heart to em. 
. Then hapleſſe J, 
That thus muſt cry: 


Againſt thole Siſter three. 


MA hich to my pain, 
Mer life have tane, | 


That late did comfozt me. 


In ſable werds J mourn, 


late 


j 


of Golden Roſs, 


my P21nce\ſe abſence to convole, 
UUho never can return, | 
unto my ſad fo2ſaken foul, 
Pet will A ſhew, 
The grounds of wo, 
Ok fuch as mourners be, 
Fo? ſozrotting care, 
UUhen none will comfozt me, 


| Py golden Sun is fley, 
and cleareſt day beſet with clonys, 


| A hollow ſheet of Lead, 


my late beloved Pꝛinceſſe ſh2ouds, 
Fey whoſe ſweet ſake, 
This moan J make, 
As all the woꝛlo may ſee, 
There is no joy, 
But in attiop, 
Then who can comtoꝛt me # 


UUith grief J waſt away, 


N Ve ſervants ali mayſap ; 

and witneſs-wett what'the hath bin: 
A PMinceſle kind, 

Adoꝛn d with courtefte. 


remembꝛing oft my gracious Nen; | 


But 
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A Crown Garland 


That g2ace will have, 
And none will comkozt me. 


Oh let mp careful eyes, 
to ladneſs Court and Country mo be 
No mourning may fuffite, -;-; 
to tell my dear affecting lo ber 
No2 woꝛzlos of wo, 
CTannct well ſhow, 
The eriefs that ſctled be, 
A UVlithin mp breaſt, 
Do much diſtreſt, 


So none can comfozt me. 


Pet mourners there be ſtoze, 


of Kings. of States, and P2inces high) 
UUho ſadly do deploꝛe, 
the want of that ſweet Pajeſty. 
U Uho fpent their dapes, 
In vertuous wapes, 
Am doing god we-ſe, 
Adoꝛ'd this Land, 
UUbich much vethicomfort me, 


y Soveraign Lo: w ing James, 
. lamenting moans his Turtle dear, 


a 11s 


And . 


* 


ich, 


Ind 


2 of Golden Roſes. 
And Pꝛinte ly Chatles out-ftreams, | 
ful many a ſad and ſozrowful tear, 
So at that Race, | 
Ot Ropal grace, 


| And bloms of Majeſty, 


conjoyn in one, 
Foꝛ to make moan, , 
Pet none will comkozt me. 


The Palſgrave of the Rhine, | 
with Denmarks moſt true honoured King 
Unto ſad ſozrows ſhzine, 
ſome ſacrificing tears will bring. 
Elizabeth, | 
Thy mothers de?th, 
A mournkul newes will be. 
To ffil thoſe Courts, 
UUlith ſay repo2ts, 
Pet no man comfozt me; 


Pethinks the Netherlands, . 
and German Myinces of her Rin, 
Poſſeſt with ſozrow ands. 
and ſadly thus their. grief, begin, 
Fareweh, adieu. 
Swet Queen ſo true, 
Thy lite much miſt will be, 
Poꝛ rich and pz, > 
fed on thy ſcoꝛe. But 
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A Crown Gerland 
But now none comtoꝛts me. 


Where er her highneſs went, 
ſ wert bounty freely the he ſtow d, 
The cifts that God her ſent, 
unto the woꝛld ſhe Nohly ſhow'o. 
Which many wayes, 
Avvanc'dher pꝛaiſe 
So full of — was ſhe, 
— men to love, ; 
But now none comfozts me. 


vou Ladics fair and fine, 
attendants ou this Ropal Nue@n, 
Per grace is made Divine, 
on this dull earth not to be ln, 
Her ſoul is flown, 
Up to that th2ane, 
Where — reigning be, 
Whilft J aſpire, 
To vajn deũte, 


Foz now none comfozts me. 


Oh bleed be that mould, 


Which ſhall contain ſo ſwet a a 


Keep ſafe the ſame inroly, 
antoucht, unfeen of men eres 


till | 


Till from this earth, 
A ſecond birth, 

Of newneſs framed he, 
And till that hour; 
Pꝛeſerve this flower, ; 
Whoſe godneſs comfozts me. 


A Nuen and mother dear, 

a wife, a Danghter to a King, 

A Sifter Ropal here, % 

and Stamam as renown doth ring, 

Which rich bozn fame, 
Path grac'd her name, 

Though all now buried be. 

Pet after napes, 

Shall ſound her pzatſe, 

Which greatly conifozts me. 


— 


r Shepheards ſorrow for the deact; 
his beloved Son. E 


To a new time. 


[? ſad and aſhy wir da, | 
I ſigh, I pine. A gri ve, I mourn, 
Py Oats and yellow Reds 
J now to Jeat and Ebon turn, 
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Crowr 'Garlenc 
Pp urged eyes: 
Like winter gkyes, 
Py furrotred cher ks 02c-floty, - 
All heaven knows, why 5 
Pen mourn es J. 
And who can blame my wo # 


In ſable R obes ef nichck, 
my do ys ot joy eype rel'd be, 
y ſozrews ſ no light. 
mp lixht tneugh ſo2rows nothing fee, 
Foꝛ now my ſun, 
His date heth run, 
And from my Sphere doth go, 
To cnvicſſe bed, 25 
Ok folved'Lead, 
And who can blame my wee. 


Pp flocks J now foꝛſake, 
tht filip Sheep my oricf may know, 
And Liliics loath to take, 
that ſince his fall pꝛeſume to grow. 
J entry Ay2e, 
Becauſe it dare 
Stil breath, and be not ſo, 
Hate earfh _ 
Intomb his 
= tho can blame mp woes: 


of Golden Roſes, © 


Now A pwz Lad alone, 
(alone how can ſach ſozrow be) 
Not onely men make mone, 
but moꝛe then men make moan with me, 
the gods of Gꝛens, 
the Pountain NuEns 
The Fairy circled Row, 
the Pulſes nine, 
the Pymphs divine, 
fe, | Po all condole my woe. 


Pot awful gods of skies, 
if Sepherds* map pon queſtion thus, 
What Dittp to lupplp, 
t xk you this gentle Star from us:? 
is Hermes fled z 
is Cupid dead ? 
Doth Sol his ſeat foꝛgo, 
v, o2 Jove his Jop, 
he ttole from Troy? 
Oꝛ who hath fram'o thts woe 2 


Did not mine eyes, O eaten, 
ado:c pour light as well befoꝛe⸗? 
But that amidft pou ſeven 
you fixed have one Planet moze ; 
you map well rate, 
now doub le days, 


no 


A Crown Garland 


On this ſad Earth below, 
pour powers have won, 
another Dun, 

And who can blame our woe ? 


At pour great hands J aske - 
this boon, which you map eaſily g rant, 
That till my utmoſt maske | 
of death J ſtill may moay his want, 
ſince his divine 
parts with pon ſhine, 
Too bꝛight foꝛ us below, 
and earths ſad b:eft, 
entombs the reſt, 
Pet mine ts all the woe. 


228 8588 


Coridons comfort. 
The ſecond Part of the good Sbepheard. 
To the fame Tune. 


Eace wepbeard ceaſe to moan, 
in vain is all this grief and woe, 
Foz him that's from us gone, 


and 


of Golden Roſes. - 


and can alack return no moe. 
but yet indeed 
the Daten Reed 

and mirth thou late didſt know, 
J blame the not 
ik now fozgot, 

fo2 who can blame my woe 2 


The bꝛeath had once a ſound 
harmonious, is in ſighing ſpentz 
The temples once were bound 
with chaplots, oꝛ a pleaſant ſent, 
now Cypꝛeſs wear, 
 thyartef and care 
to all the wozld of ſhow, 
the pipe ſo ſwef, 
thy lips ſo met, 
and who can blame thy wee ? 


The murmur of the bzook 
hath ben delightful, 
Much pleaſure haſt thou took 
ſweet Philomela's note to hear: 
to ſ& thai quire 
from baſh to bꝛyer 
leap lightly to and fro, 
the Summers Nuen, 
attir'd in green, 
but now tis nothing ſa. pe 
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And who can blame thy woe 2 


Theſe robes of ſaddeſt hue, 


A Crown Garland 


To ſ the Queen of Flowers 
when hoarp Hyems part is done 
Deck up thole Summer Bowers, 
defend us from the parching Dun, 
to ſ& the ground 
embꝛoidered round, 
And every Tree fo ſhow 
his virid dye 
hath pleas'd thine eye, 
But now tis nothing ſo. 


Too well J know thy ſhep 
at random graze upon the plain: 
ziek lulls the now alle p, 
and no w thou walkft to grief again: 
aſlep, awake, 
foꝛ his dear ſake, 
Some lign of ſoꝛrow ſhow : 
no bed of reſt 
can caſe thy bꝛeſt, 


No man, the man that knew 
foꝛ whom our fainting bodies wear 


and woes moꝛe black imbieſted bear, 
can well fqzbear 


to ſhed a tear: 
. Geiefs 


ot Golden Roſes. 

Griefs ſtill will overflolw, 
pale ſozrows curſe 
hath ſtill ſach fozce, 

Then who can blame mp woe: 


Thy woes J cannot blame, 
but in ſoꝛrows bear a part, 
Pel now to patience frame, | 
and ſe the ſalve cures all our ſmart, 
this bud is dead, 
is gone, is fled, 
But in his place doth grow, 
a Flower as fair, 
as freſh as rare, 
And he cures all our woe. 


\ 


A mournful Ditty of the death of the fair 
Roſamond, King Henry the Second's 
Concubine. 1154239 


To the Tune of Flying Fame. 
WW Pen as Ring Henry rul's this Land, 
the ſccond of that name, 
Belides the Nacen he dearip lo vo 
a fair and Pꝛincelp Dame: 
Moſt peerleſs was her beauty found, 


ber Favour and her grace, | 
s | E 3 A 
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| Andtheyſocumingipeontriv's 
That none but by a clew of th;cad 


A Crown Garland 


A ſweeter Creature inthe woꝛld 

did never Pꝛince embzace. 

Her criſped locks like thaeads of Sold, 
appeared to each mans fight : 

Her comely eves like oꝛient Pearls 
did caſfa heavenly light. 

The bloud within her Cryffal checks; 
did ſuch a colour dive, 

As though the Lilly and the Roſe, 

foꝛ Maſterſhip did ſtrive. 

Pea Roſamond, fair Roſamond, 

her name was called ſo, 

To whom Dame Elenor sur Quten 
Was known a moꝛtall foe : 

She King therefo:c foꝛ her defence 
againſt the furions Queen, 


the like was ne ver ſeen. I 
Mot cartoifly this Bower was built 
of ſtone and timber ſtrong. 


did to chis bolver belong: 
with turnings round about, 
could enter in oꝛ out. 


And foz bis Love and Ladies ſake 
that was ſo fair and baight, 


ot Golden Roſes, 


The keping of this Bower he gave 
unto a valiant Knight : 
But koꝛtune that doth offen frown 
where ſhe befoze did mile, 
The Kings delight, the Ladies joy, 
fall ſoone ſhe did beguile. 
Fo: why the Rings ungracivus ſonne, 
whom he did high adbance, 
Againſt his Father raiſed wars, 
within the Realm of France: 
But pet befoꝛe our comelp King 
the Engltſh Land — 
Ok Roſamond his Lady fair 
his laſt farewell he took: 
D Roſamond the onelp Roſe, 
that pleaſeth beſt mine eye, 
The fairef Roſe in all the wozld 
to fed mp fantaſte : 
The flower of mine affected heart, 
whoſe ſweetneſſe doth exeell, 
Py Ropal Roſe a thouſand times 
I bid the now farewell. | 
Fs: J muff leave my fancies lower, 
mp ſweeteſt Roſe a ſpace, 
And croſſe the Deas to famous Franee, 
pꝛoud Rebels to abaſe ; 
But yet my Roſe be fure thou walt 
my coming ſhoꝛtly ſie, 


A Crown Garland 


And in mp heart while hence J am, 
ile bear my Roſe with me. 
When Roſamond that Lady bzight 
did hear the Bing ſay ſo, 
The ſo:row of het grie ved heart 
ber ontward parts did ſhowz 
And krom her clear and cryſtal eyes 
the tears guſht out apace, 
TUhich like the Mver pearled dew 
ran down her cometp face:  - 
er lips like to a Coꝛal red 
did war both wan and pale, 
And fo2 the ſoꝛrow ſhe tenceib d, 
her vital ſpirits did fail; 
And falling down all in a wound 
befoze King Henries face, 
Full oft within his Pꝛincely arms 
her Coꝛps he did imbꝛace. 
And twenty times with watry eyes 
he kift her tender che, 
Until he had reviv's again 
ber ſenſes milde and meek: 
Why grieves my Roſe, my ſweteſf Roſe: 
the King did often ſap. 
Becauſe quoth ſhe to blody wars 
ch Lozd muſt part away. 
NA fith pour Grace in fozein Coaſts, 
among pour foes unkind, | 
= F N Pult 


of Golden Roſes. 


Muſt go fo hazard life and limb, 
why ſhould I ſtay behind? : 
Nap rather let me like a Page 
your Shield and Target bear, 
Chat on my bꝛeaſt the blow may light, 
thac ſhall annop pou there. 
O let me in your Royal Tent 
pzepare pour bed at night, 
And with ſwert baths refreſh your Grace 
I at pour return from fight. 
Do J pour pꝛeſence map enjop, 
no foil J will rekuſe, 
But wanting pou mp life is death, 
which doth true love abuſe. . 
Content thy (elf mp deareſt Frienp, 
thy reſt at home ſhall be 
In England's ſwet and pleaſant (oil, 
foz travel fits not the; 
Fair Ladies bzok no bloody Wars, 
ſweet peace their pleaſures bꝛæd, 
The nouriſhers of their hearts content, 
which fancy firſt doth feed. 
p Roſe doth ref in Woodſtock Bower, 
with Bulicks ſweet delight, 
While J among the piercing Pikes 
againſt my Foes do fight. 
Pp Roſe in Robes gf Pearl and Gold, 


with Diamonds richlp dight, - _ 
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A Crown Gerland 
Shall dance the Galliards of mp lobe, 
whilſt J my foes do fnite, - 
Aud you Sir Thomas whom J truſt 
to be mp Lobes defence. 
Be careful of my gallant Roſe 
when J am parted hence: 
And therewithal he fetch'd a ſigh, 
as though his heart would bꝛeak, 
And Roſamond foz verp arief, 
not one plain woꝛd could ſpeak, 
And at their parting well they might 
in heart be grie ved ſoꝛe: 
After that day fair Roſamond 
did ſec the King no moꝛe. 
Foꝛ when his Grace had paſt che Seas, 
and into France vas gone, 
Queen Elenor with envious heart 
in Woodſtock came anone : 
And koꝛth ſhe call d this truſty Anight, 
which kept this curious bower, 
Who with his twined clew of thread, 
came from that famous flower : 
And when that they had wounded him, 
the Queen this thꝛead did get. 
And went where Lady Roſamond 
was like an Angel ſet. 
But when the Queen with tedfaſt eyes, 
beheld her heavenly face, 


of Golden Roſes. 


dhe was amazed in her mind 
at her erceeding grace : | 
raft offthp from ther the ſaid, 
that rich and coſtly be, 
Ind dzink ther off this deadly dꝛaught 
which J have bzought fo? the. 
ut pzelently upon her knee 
| ſweet Roſamond did fall, 
pardon of the Nucen the crav's, 
fo; her offences all, 
Take pitieof mp pouthful years 
fair Roſamond did cry, 
Ind let me not with psiſon ſtrong 
enfozcedbe ts die: 
will renounce this ſinful life, 
and ina Cloyffer bide, 
2 elſe be baniſht if pon picaſe 
to range the woꝛld ſo wide: 
Ind foz the fault which J have done, 
though J was fozc'd thereto, 
e ſerve my life and puniſh me 
as pon think good to do; 
Ind with theſe wozds her Lilly hands 
ſhe w2ung full often there, 
ind down along her lovely chens 
p:0c#ded manp a tear: 
But nothing could this furious Queen 
9 therewith appeaſed be. 
e 


Ai Crown Garland 
The cup of deadly poyfon fill's, 
as He ſate on ber knck. - 
She gave that comely Dame tq@d2:ink. 
who tokit in her hand, 
And from her bended knæs aroſe, 
and on her feet did ſtand; 
And caſting up her epes to beaver, 
ſhe did foz mercy call, 
And dꝛinking up the poyſon ſtrong, 
her life he loft withal. 
And when that death thzough every limb 
had done ber greateſt ſpight, 
Ber chiefeſt foes did plain confeſs 
ſhe was a glozious Wight. ˖ 
Yer body then thep did intomb, 
when life was fled away, 
At Godſtow near to Oxford Town, 
as map be ſen this day, 


Cl ——————— 


A moſt rare and excellent Hiſtory of tt 
Dutcheſs of Suffolk's calamity. 


To the Tune of Queen Dido. 


N ö 7 Ben God had taken foꝛ our fin 
That pꝛudent Pꝛince R. Edward away 


Then bloby Bonner did begin, 


of Golden Roſes, 


bis raging malice to bewzap, 
| thoſe that did Gods word pzofels, 
te perſecuted moze 02 leſe, 


hus Whilſt the Lo2d did on us lower, 
many in pꝛiſon he did thzow, 
oꝛmentin g them in Lollards Tower, 
whereby thep might the truth logo: 
ben Cranmer, Ridley, and the reſt 

Vere burn'd in fire whom Chꝛiſt pꝛoſeſt, 


nithfield was then with Faggots ffll d, 
and many places moꝛe beſide, 

t Coventry was Sanders Ril d, 

at Woſter ee god Hooper dy'd: 

nd to eſcape this blodp dap, 

de pond Seas many went away. 


mongſt the reſt that ſonght relief, 

and fo2 their faich in danger ftod, 
of thladr Elizabeth was the chief, 

B. Henries Daughter of. Ropal blod, 

Uithin the Tot er did Pꝛiloner lie, 

oking each dap when ſhe ſhould die. 


be Dutcheſs of Suffolk ſeing this, 
Away, whoſe life likewiſe the Tprant ſought, 
. - Fþcn inthe hopeof heavenly bliſs, 1 
1 ich in 
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within Gods wozd her comfozt w2onght 


Foz fear of death was faine to flye, 
Andleave her houle moſt ſecretly. 


That foz the love of Chꝛiſt alone, 
her Lands and Goods the left behind, 
Seeking Kill foe that pꝛecious ſtone, 
the Moꝛd of truth is rate to find : 
She with her Nurſe; husband and chil, 
In poo? axay their light beguil*a, 


Thus thꝛengh London they paſſed along, 
each one did take a ſeveral ſtreef, 


Thus all —— efcapitg wrong, 
at Billinſgate did meet : 


Like people pooꝛ in Graveſend Barge, 
They fimply went with all their charge, 


And along fram Graveſend town, 


with Journeps ſhoꝛt on foot they went, 


Unto the Seas coaſt they came down, 
to paſſe the Deas was their infent : 

And God pꝛovided ſo that dap, 

That they took ſhip and ſayl d awap. 


And with a pꝛoſperaus gale of wind, 
in Flanders ſafe they did arive, 
This was to their great eafe of mind, 


. 
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And ſo with thanks to God on high, 
They took their way to Germany. 


Thus as they travel'd ſtill diſguis d 
upon the Digh-wap ſuddenly, 

By crucl theeves they were ſurpꝛiz d 
aſſapling their (mall companp: 


and koꝛ their treaſure and their ſtoze, 


©hep took awap and beat them ſoze. 


Lhe N:rſe in middle of the fight, 
[aid down the child upon the ground, 
She run away out of their fight, 
and never after that was found : 


With her good Yusband all alone. 


Tire theeves had their hoſes kill'd, 

and ail their money quite had took, 
The pꝛetry Babp almoſt ſpild, 

was by the Nurle likewiſe foꝛſook, 
And thep far kram their friends did ſtand, 
All ſuccourleſs in a ſtrange Land, 


The Skvys likewiſe began to ſcoule, 
_lt hail'd and rain'o in piteous ſoꝛt; 
The way was long and pitesus foule, 


Chen did the Dutches make great moan, 


and from their hearts much woe did dztvs : 


then 


* 


A Crown Garland 
then may Jnow fall well repozf 
Their griefand ſozrow was nof ſmall, 
When this unhappp chance did fall. 


Sometime the Dutches boze the Child 
as well as ever the could be, 
And when the Wady kinde and milde 
was weary, then the Childe boze he: 
And thus they one another eas d, 1 
And with their foztunes were well pleas d. 
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And after many weary ſteps, 
all wet-ſhot both in dirt and mire, 
After much grief their heart it leaps, 
foꝛ labour doth ſome reſt require: 
A town befoze them they did fe, 
But lodg*d therein they could not be. 
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From houſe to honſe then they did go, ; 
ſeing where they that night might lit, 

But want of monep was their woe, 

and ſtill the Babe with cold did cry: 

With cap and kne they court'fie make, { 

But none on them would pitty take. 

E oe here a Pꝛinceſs of great blod, 5 


doth pꝛay a Peaſant fo2reltef, 
Vith tears bedewed as ſbe ſtod, 


he od 


pet 


if Golden Ros: 
yet few a none regards her griefs 
Her ſp&ch they could not nnderfand,  _ 
But gave her monep in her hand. ; 


When all in vain their pains were ſpent; -. 
and that they could not houle⸗room get, 
Into a Church Pozch then they went. 

to ſtand out of the rain and wet; 
| Then ſaid the Dutches to her dear, 
d. Oh that we had a fire here l 


Then did her Husband ſo p2ovide, 
that fire and coals he got with ſp&d: , - 

| She late down by the fire ſide, Y 
to dꝛeſſe her daughter that had nerd; 

And while ſhe dꝛeſt it in her lap, 

Her Husband made the infant pap. 


Anon the Dextone thither came, 
and finding them there by the fire, 
The dzumken knave, all void of ſhame, 
to dꝛive them out was his deſire : 
And ſpurning fo2th that noble Dame, 
Yer Pusbands wꝛath it did inflame - 


And all in ſurp as he ffod, 


he wzung the Church Keyes out ol his hand, 
And ſtruek him ſo, that all __ vi 
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dunn mere be. din ſtand: 
das > Dertone pzeſently, 
Foz help and ald aloud aid cry. 


officers in hate, 
_ cs the Dukches and er Child, 
1 ber Pusband thus they pat, 


ambs beſet with Dygers wild, 
And ts the Governonr was b7onght, 
Who underftood them not in onght: 


n Pafer Bartu bzave and bold, 
2 latin made a gallant ſpech : 
Which all their miſeries did untold. 
> 2 N mono did __ 

8 2 ſitting | 
Di hacks the Dutches p:eſentty. 


And thereupon ariſing ſtraight, 

with woꝛds abaſhed at his ſight, 
Unto them all that there did wait, 

he thus bꝛoke fozth in wozds aright : 
Behold within your ſight, quath he, 
a Pꝛinceſs of moſt high degre. 


With that the Governour and the reff, 
were all amazed the ſame to hear: 
Who welcomed this ne bo came Gueſt, 


d Gear Roſts: 
and Pꝛincely hear, 


with reverence great 
And afterwards conveyed they were, 
Unto their tien inte Caſſemere. 


A Sonne ſbe jos No 
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e * 
— Fre 


Peregrine Raton go 
F02 when Queen Mary was deceaft, 
The dom return d 
Who was of ſoꝛrow quite releaſt, 
by QuenElizabeths happy raign : 
Whoſe godly life andpietp | 
We all map pꝛaiſt continually, 
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The ſecond Part. 


asse 
T he lamentable fall of the great Dutches of Gloce. 
ſter, the wife of Duke Humfrey: how ſhe did pe. 
nance in London ſtreeta bare footed. with a wax 
Candle in her hand and how at laſt ſhe was ba- 
niſhed the Land, where in exile, in the Iſle of 
Man ſhe ended her daye · in woe. 
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To the tune of, fortune my Foe. 


Once a Dutches was of great renown, 

| Sp busband ner allied to Englands crown, 
The god Duke Humfrey titled was his name, 
Till Foꝛtune frown's upon his gloꝛious fame: 
Henry the fifth that King of gallant grace, 

Of whom my usband claim d a bzothers place, 
And was Pꝛotectoꝛ made of his poung Sonne, 
When Pꝛincely Henries thzed of life was ſpun. 


Henry the ſixth a Child of nine months old, 

Chen rnd this Land with all onr Barons bold, 
And in bꝛave Faris crown'd King cf France, 
Fair England with moze honour to advance: 
Then \way'oDukeHumfrylike a glo:zious King, e 
| And was Pzofecto? over every thing: W 
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Even 


of Gelden Roſes; 


Even as he would, to leaſe bis hearts dellce, | 
Wut envie ſon extinguiſh All his fire. 


In height of all his pompall Paſeſty, 

From C*bham houſe with (9&2 he married me, 
Fair Elenor, the pꝛide of Les all, 

In Court and City people I me call: 

Then flanted J in Greenwich tately Cowers: 
Pp winters manſlons, t my tunmers bowerx, 
Which gallant houſe. now ſince thoſe dass bath 
Che palace bꝛave ot many a king andquen(ben 


Cue ſilver Thames. that ſweetlypleaſ'd mine epe 
Pꝛocm o me golden thonghts f Pajeſty : 
The kind contents and murmurof the water, 


{Bade me foꝛget the wo's that would come after | 


No gallant Dame noꝛ Lady iu this Land, 
But much deſired in mp Love to ſtand; 

Pp golden pꝛide nicreaſed dap by dap, 

as though ſuch pleaſures never would decap. 


On gold and ſilver Looms mp garments fair 

Acre woven ſtill by women ſtrange and rare, 
Imbeoidered turioully with Median ſilke, 
Hoꝛe white than thidte⸗doten, oz maznings milk. 


Pp coaches and my ſtatelp pampzed Dteds, 


Vell furniſht in the it Gold be-trapped wieds, 
With gentle glidings in the Summer nights. - 
D Util yielded me the Evenings ſweet Aa” 
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Witpont mif-d&d he ſuffered pile rebuke: 


They ſeized all into King Henries hands: 
Ts ſpend my daps liks tu a woman pf. 
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A hundzed Gentlemen in purple chains, 

As many virgin Paivs we 

The Nun of Egypt with her pomp and glozy, 
Fo: pleaſurecould not equal this my ſtop. 
But yet at laſt my golden Sun 9 | 

And Englands Court at theſe my joys repined : 
Foz ſon mp husbg&in his honoured place, 
Amongſt the Bard feaped ſome diſgrace: 
Which grudge bejag grown 4 ſpꝛung "ww — 
| eig 
Unto his charge they laid ſome crime of weight 
And then in pꝛiſen caſt god Royal Duke, 


They tak from him his greatÞPzoteco2s name, 
Thꝛongh cauſes whicu thoſe Peers did falſlp 
And after overcome with malice dep (frame : 
Pp noble Lozd they murthered in his fleep. 


The kind young B. having thus his Uncle loft, | 


Was dap by day with traubles ver: and croſt, 
Foz ſach ambition in the Land then bꝛed, 

That from the factious houſe of York tok head: 
Dh kingly Lancaſter, mp husbands line, 

His death began his fall as well as mine: 

Foz being dea?, his livings and his lands 


Andafter tarn's me friendleſſe out of do, 


RS A. os r...... Eo 


Dil- 


ot Golden Roſes, 


Diſrdarging me from all my pompal train, 
But Elenor would a Lady ftfll remain. * 


The noble ſpertt vf a Momans will, 
Within my bert did burn in fary fill, 
And raging fo in my revengefal minde, _ 
Till à the Purtherers of my Lo2d did Mibe, 
But knowing them to be of power and inight, 
Df whom no Juftice could by Law take right: 


But yet to nonrith thonghts in ev, 

I crav'd the h df he — tha Devil. 

To pꝛactice raft then was my intent, 
And therefv:e tur the Witeh of Ely ſent, 

And foz old Bullingbrook of Lancaſhire, 

Df whom foꝛ charms the land twd much in fear: 
We lle pt by day 4 walkt by midnight hours, 
Che time the ſpels have fozcex greateſt powers 
The twb and the dawning of the mozns, 
When Elds + Faries fake their gliding fozms, 
Red ftreaming blond fel down mp azur d beins, 


To make Characters in round circled veins, 


with dead mens ſculs by bzimffon burned quite, 
To raiſe the dꝛeadtul ſhadows of the night: 

All this by black inchanting Arts to ſpl 

Their hated blouds that did Dake Eumiry kil, 
Py Ropal Lozd untimely tane from me, 

Pot uo revengement fo: him toni I te. 
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Foz by the hand of juſtfal mains Peaben; 
We were p:evented all, and notice given, 
How we by witchrraft ſought the ſpoile of thoſe 
That ſeeretly had hn Duke Humfries Foes :- 
Wherefoze my two tampanions fo this crime, 
Did ſuffer death, ere nature ſpent their time, 8 
@2 Blenor J, becauſe of noble birth, 
ndur'd a dranger puntſhment than death. 


It picafed fo the 'Councelofmp Bing, 

Pe to dilrobe pf every gazgeous thing, 

Sp —— Rings,and Jewels of ſuch pꝛize 
Were chang o to rags moze haſe than ragged 
Andby command along ftret;(frie 
Co go fn Penance w:apped na, best. 
Bare · foted with a Tapoꝛ in my hand, 

Che like did never Lady in this Land. 


Py bet that lately trod the ſteps of pleaſure, 
Now flinty ſtones ſo ſharp ivere fozc'o to-;med- 
Bet none alive where I did come ez go, (ſure; 
Durſt ed ane trickling tear at this my wa. 
Bꝛeak heart and die, here ended not my Pain, 
Judged was an exile to remain, 

And go a baniſht Lady from this place, 
Eherein my bloming youth A liv'd in 3 


Ehe remnant of thoſe yeats which Odd : 
MP2 
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Po baniſht Elenor ſpent to find her Gave. 
And left this Land where ſhe was bꝛed & bozn; 
In fozrain Soples foz her miſdæds to mourn ; 
The Alle of Man incompaſt by the Dea, 

To England named ſo unto this dap, 
Ampaiſoned me within the watry round, 

Till time and death found me a burping ground 


Full nine ten years in ſoꝛrow thus J ſpent, 
Without one hour oz minuite of content, 
Remembzing fozmer jops of modeſt life, 
BWhilft J boze name of god D. Humfries wife: - 
Che loſs of Grinwich towers did gricve me ſoze 
But death or my dear Love ten thouſand moꝛe: 
Vea all the joves once in my Bower and Hall, 
Are darts of grief to wound me now withal. 
1 ; (trains, 
Farewel dear friends, fare wel my Courtip 
Sy late renolon is turn d to lingring pains: 
Pp melodp of muſſcks ſilver ſound, 
Ace Hnakes and adders hiting on the ground: 
The Dobnie bed whereon J lap full ſoff, 
Aro fun-barat heaps of Moſs now ſœming ſoft, 
And waren Capers lighting to my bed, ; 


Be Stars about the filver Pon beſpzead. | 


Inſtead of wine A now d2ink waters clear: 
Which paps foz my delightful Banquets dear: 
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Thus changeth ſtately pomp andevertty joys 
Uhen pleaſures endeth with ſuch AA 
Spy beauteous chens wher Cupid vanc*t xplaid, 
Are w:inckled grown,e quite with grief decaid: 
y hair turn d white , mp pcllow ryrs Xarke 
And all my bady altered krom her kind. (blind, 


Ring out my knel pou birds in top of Skpe, 
Quite tyr d with woes, here Elenorneds muſt 
Receive me Earth info thy gentle womb, (die: 
A baniſht Lady craves no other tomb. 

Thus died the famous Dntches of dur Land, 
Controld by changing fo:tuns fern command: 
Le: thole that fit in place of high degre, 

Think on their ends that like to hers may be, 


— 


of the 


A Courtly new Song of the Princely wooi 
fair Maid of London, by King Ede 


To the tune of, Bonny ſweet Robin. 


Air Angel of England, thy beauty ſo bꝛight, 


Is ail my hearts treaſure, my roy & delight: 
Then grant me,ſwet Lady, thy true love to be, 
That J may ſay, Welcome god foztune to me. 


The Turtle ſo true, andchaft in het love, 


of Golden Roles. 


Pp gentle perſwaſtons her fancy will move : 


Then be not intreated ſweet Ladp in bain, 
Fo2 nature reguireth what J would abtain. 


That Phenix ſo famous that liveth alone, 
Is avowed to chaſtity being but one. 

But be not mp darling ſo chaſte in deſire, 
Left thou like the Phenix, do penance in fire, 


But alas, gallant Lady, A pitty thy ſtate, 

In being refolved to live without Mate; 

Fo: if of our caurting the pleaſures pou knew, 
Pou would have a liking the ſame to enſue. 


Long time J have ſaed the lame to obtain: 
Pet am I requited with ſcoznfal difoain : 

But if you will grant pour god fqvonr tome, 
Pon ſhall be advanced to Pzincelp degree. 


Pꝛomotions and honours may often entice 
The chaſteſt that liveth, thangb never ſo nice. 
What woman fo wo2thp but will bs content 
Tolive in Palace where Pꝛinces frequent 


Two Bzides young ⁊ pꝛincely to Church J have 
two ladies moſt lovely have decked mp bed: (led 
Pet hath thy love taken moze rot in mine heart 
Then all their contentment wherof 1 had — 

dur 
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pour gentle barts canot mens fears much abide, 


and women moſt angry when leaff they dv cþid, 
Chen petld to me kindly, and (ap that at length 
Sen do want mercy, and poo2 women ftrength. 


J grant that fair Ladies may pooꝛ men reſtft : 
But princes may conquer t love whom they liſt: 
A King may comm ind her to lie by his ſide, 
Whoſe feature delerveth tobe a Kings B;ide. 


In granting pour love, you hall have Renown, 
pour head ſhalbe deckt with Englands fair crown 
thy garment lo gallant with gold ſhalbe wzought 
Af true love fo: ircaſure of the may be bought: 


Gꝛeat Ladies of Ponour ſhall tend on thy train 
Moſt richly attired in Scarlet of grain: 

A chamber moſt Pꝛincely. thy perſon ſhall keep, 
where virgins with muſtck call rock the afleep. 


It any moꝛe Pleaſures thine beart can invent, 
Command them ſwæt Lady thy mind to content 
fo:Kings gallant courts where pzinces da dwel, 
Atto d ſuch [wert paſtimes as Ladies lobe well. 


Chen be not reſolved to dye a true Paid, | 
But p: int in thy boſome the woꝛds J have ſaid: 
And grant a King favour thy true Love to he, 
Chat J map ſay, welcome [wet Lady to 1 F 
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The fair Maid of Londons anſwer to King nd, © 
wards wanton Love. 


To the ſame tune. 


()? wanton King Edward ts labour in vain” 

to follow the plealurcs thou canſt not attain 

which getting thou loſeſt 4 having deft waſt it, 

The which if thou purchale, is ſpoil if than 1 

| ifs 

But if thou obfainft if thou nothing haſt won, 

And J lofing nothing, pet quite àm undone: 

But if of that It wel a King do dete ine me, 

No Bing can reſtoze, though a kingdom 1 
mne. 

Pp colour is changed ſince yon ſab) me laſt, 

Vp favour is banifht; mp beauty is paſt: 

The roſe:red blaſbes that ſat on my cheeks, 

To paleneſs is turn d, which all men miſlikes. 


J pafs not what Pzinces foz lobe do pꝛoteft, 
The name ofa Airgin contenteth me beit: 
J have not deſerved to fl&p by thy ſide, 
Noz to be accounted fox King Edwards Bꝛide. 


Che name of a Þzinceſs I never did crave, 
* type ot honoz thy handmaid will I 


* by * 
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Nez be with rich favozs to wantounes brought. 


If wild wanton Roſamond; one of our ſoꝛt, 

Had never frequented K.Henries bꝛa be Court, 
Such heaps of deep ſoꝛrow be never had ſæn, |? 
Noz taſted the rage of a jealous uten. | | 


All men hate their freedom to ſhew their intent 
They win not a woman ercept the conſent; | 
Who then can impute to men any fault; $ 
Who fill go upright til women do hault - 


Ciscounted a kindneſſe in men foꝛ to try, 
And vertue in women the ſame to deny: 

Fd: women unconſtant can ne ber be pꝛob d, 
Until by their betters ther ein they be mob d. 


It women and modeſty once do but ſever; 
Chen farewel god name and credit fo: ever; 
And ropal King Edward, let me be erii'o,: 
Ere anp man knows that my bodies defil*d. 


No, no, my oli Fathers reverend tears, 

To great an inpꝛeſſien within my ſoul bears, 
Noz ſhall his baight honoz the blot by me habe, F 
T o bzing his grap hairs with grief to the grave. | 


The Headens fozbid, that when 3 , 


of Galderd Roſes, 


| any ſuch in ſhanidupon m foutiy: 
Jf J have thus bept-me from doing this un, 
Pp heart ſhallnat-yeld with a Prince to begin 


Come rather with pity and weep on my tomb, 
Then fo: my birth curſe mpdear mothers womb 
That.bzaught fazth. 4 blolome that ſtained the 
With wantan deſires.ts ſhame her and me.(tre 


Leave me, moſt nobie Ring, tempt not in bain 
Sy milk-white affection with teudnes to ſfain.- 
Though wil gibe me no comfo2t at all, 
Pet England will grant me a ſad burial. 


2 ſtory of ill May - day in the time of King Hen- 
ry the eighth, and why it wis fo called : and 
bow Queen Katherine begged the lives of two 
thouſand London Prentices. 


To the tune of, Eſſex good night. 


Pæruſe the ſtazies ot this Land, 
and with adhiſe ment mark the ſame: 


and pou ſhall juſtly underſtand 
how ill Pap»day, firſt got the name: 
Fo; when King Henry eighth did reign, 
andrul*o our famous Kingdom here, 
iis royal Queen he had from Spain, 
with whom he liv'd fult mam @pear ; 


Nutg 


A Crown! Garland 
Queen Katherine named as ſfozies fell, 
ſometimes his elder b:others wife : 
Bp which mlawfal marriage fell 
an endleſſe trouble during like: 
But ſuch kind tobe he fil! conceid d 
of his fair Autn and of ber friends, 
Mt ich being by Spain and France perceiv'd, 
their journeys faſt foꝛ England bends: 


And with gad leave were ſuffered 
withinouc Kingdom here to ſtay, 
Which mnltitudes made vicuals dear, 
and althings elſe from dap to dap: 
Fo: rangers then did ſo increaſe, 
tprcaſenof King Henries Nuen, 
And pꝛivitedge in man a place 
- to dwell, as was in London ſeen. 


Pe: Tradeſmen had ſmall dealing then, 
and who but ſtrangers boꝛe the Bel: 
Which was a grief to Engliſh men, 
te ſ them here in London dwell. 
Wherefoze Sod wot upon May Eve, 
as Pꝛentices on Haping went, 
Who made the PagiCrates belteve, 
at all to have no other inte nf. 


But ſuch a Way-game, it was known, 
as like in London never were, 


Foz by the ſame fol.many a one, | 
with lofle-of life did ya full der: 
Fo: thouſands t ame with Bildow Blade. 
as with an army they could mat, 
And nuch a bloody flanghter mas: 
of fozraign rangers in the Wy 


. 
Tbat ali the chanels monde bürgt ct 
iu every ſtreet where they remain d ⁊ 
Pea, everyone in danger ſtod, 
that any of their part maintain? d: 
The rich, the po the old, the poung, 
beyond the ſeas though bozn and bed, 
By Pꝛenticcs therofaffered wong, .. My 
when armed thus they gathered head. 


Such andtityvrotogother went, 1 121 
no warlike trapi could them withſtand, 

Noz prt vp policy them p:event; 8 220 
what they by faßte thus to in hand: os 

Till at the laſt King Henries power; 
this multitude entompaſt round, C 

Where with the ſtrength ot Londons Tower 
they were by fozce ſuppꝛeſt and bound. 


44 


And hundꝛeds hang*'s by martial Law 
on Dign-poſts at the ir Paſte rs dozs, 
By which the reſt were kept — awe, 


Fo; 
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A Crown Garland 
and frighted from ſach loud upꝛoars: 
And others which the fact repented, 
(: two chouſand Pꝛentices at lead) 
Were all unto the King pꝛeſentedd 
as Wels and n; thought bett. 


With two * two together fped, 


thongh Temple-Bar, and Strand 

To Weftainſter there bee, I 
with ropes about theirnerks alſo - .: 

But ſach a cr in every fret, 
till then was never heard noꝛ known, 

By Mothers taz their childzen ſwæt 
en 42 8 276] 


Whoſe bitter moans and fa laments 
polſels the Court with trembling fer: 

Whereat — nen — relents, 
thongh it concern d hen Conntrey dear: 

What if, quoth $e, by Spaniſh blond, 

have Londogs lately ftrr ts bern wet, 

Pet will J ſeck this Countries god, | 

and pardon ta thefe young men get. 


Oz elſe the wo2ld will ſpeak of me, 
and ſap Quien Katherine was unkind, 


And judge meFill the cauſe to be, 
theſe poung men did thele foztunes find: 


m 1} ++ 
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And Co diſrob'd from rich attires, 

with hairs hang d down he ſadly hyes, 
And of her gracious Lo2d requires © 

a Bone, which hardly he denyes. 


The lives (quoth ſhe) of all the Bloms 
pet budding green, theſe youths I crave; 


O let them not have timeleſſe Tombs, 
koꝛ nature longer limits gabe: 
In ſaying ſo the pearled fe 


fell trickling fcom her Pzincely eyes : 
TWhereathts gentle Quenhe chears, 
and ſayes, ſtand up, ſweet Lady riſe. 


The lives ot them J freely give, 

no means this kindnels hall de bar, 
Chou haſt thy bon, and they map live, 

to ſerve me in iy Bullein war: 
Noſoner was this pardon given, 

but peals of joy rung thzough the Hall, 
As though it thundꝛed down from Yeaven, + 

the Quens renown amongſt them all. 


Foz which (kind Nuen) with joyful heart, 
ſbe gave to them both thanks and pꝛaiſe, 
And ſo from them did gently part, 
and liv'd beloved all her dayes: 
And when King Henry ſtod = ned, 
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of truſty Souldiors at command : 
Theſe Pꝛentices p2ov'd men ind&d, 
and kear d no foes of Warlike Band. 


[Foz at the ſiege of Tours in France, 
they hewed themſelves b:ave Engliſh men; 
At Bullein then they did adbance 
Saint George's luſty ſtar dard then: 
Let Turwin, * and thoſe Towns, 
that god Ring Henry nobly won, 
Tell Londons Pzenticesrenawns, 
and of their deds-by them there done. 


Foz ill May-day anc til May-gemes, 

perfo2m'd in poung and tender dapes, 
Can be no hindꝛance to their fames, 

o2 ſtrains of manhod any wayes ; 
But nob it is ozdain*d by Law, 

we fie on May · dayes Ebe at night, 
To kep unruly youths in awe, * 

by Londons watch in Armonr bzight. 


Stillto pꝛebent the like miſded, 

which once thzough head⸗ſtrong poung men 
And that's the cauſe that J do read, (came, 
May>day doth get fo ill a name. 


ot Gelden Roſes. 


The life and death of the two Ladies of Finsbury 
that gave Moor- fields to the City, for the Mai- 
dens of London to dry c'oaths in. 


Y To the tune of, Whereis my true Love. 


Ou Gallant London Damſels, 
awhile to me give ear: 
And be pou well contented 
with that pou now ſhall hear: 
The deeds of two kind Ladies, 
be foꝛe pou ſhall appear 
Oh Maidens of London ſo fair. 


At Finsbury there dwelled, 
a gallant Noble Bnight, 

That foz the love of Jeſus Chꝛiſt 
deſired foꝛ to fight : 

And ſo unto Jeruſalem 
he went in Armour bꝛiaht, 

Oh Maidens of London ſo fair. 


And charged both his Daughters 
unmarried to remain: 
Till he from bleſſed Paleſtine, 1 
returned dack again: A 
And then two loving Busbands 
foꝛ them he would attain, 
Oh Maidens of London fo fair. 
| — 9 
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When he was gone from fair England, 
a Bnight of Rhodes to he: 

Mis Daughters they were well content, 
though boꝛn ok good degree, 

To kep themſelves in mean eftate,- - -- 
of living o2derly, 

Ob Maidens of London ſo fair. 


The eldeſt of the two was nam d 
fair Mary, as is ſaid : | 
Who made a ſecret vow to God, 

to live and die a Paid, 
And lo atrne pꝛołeſled Nun 

her ſelf with ſped array o: 
Oh maidens of London ſo fair. 


Her garments were of mourning black, 
befitting ter deſires: 

Where at the honſe of Bethlehem, 
the Abbeſs ſhe requires. 

An entertainment to be made, 
to their melodious Quires, 

Oh ſweet ſinging maidens ſo fair. 


Where in the Nannery He remain d, 
beloved many a peac ; 

Still ſpending day and night in payers, 

fo? her old father dear: 


Re- 


ot Golden Roſes. 
Refuſing wo2ldlp vanities, 


with joy and pleaſant cheer. - 
Oh heavenly bleſt maidens fo fair. 


And in the Name of Jeſus Chzi0, -- 
a holy Croſſe did build: 

Which ſome have ſen at Bedlam gate, 
adjfopning to Moore-field ; 

Theſe be the bleNed-ſppinging fruits, 
that Chaſtity doth pield, - 

Oh maidens of. L bo ws 


A ſhould be made quoth tbe, 

Not half ſo well confented then, 
god Ladies, ſhonld J be: 
There isno life that's half lo wet 
as Virgins life I ſ m. 
Oh maidens of London ſo fair. 


No2 will J tafte the jops af Lqve- 
belong to Parriage-bed, 

Noz to a King conſent to pield 
mp blooming Paiden⸗ head: 

Till from mp father J do _ | 
to be alive oꝛ dead. | 

Oh maidens of London fo fair. 


So Uirgin⸗ like He ſpent her days 
about this pleaſant W_ . | 
G 4 


And 
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Oh maidens of London ſo fair. 
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And us! o her ſelffrom x:me to time 
upꝛight in every thing: | 

CUhich caus's the Pais of this Rand: = 
ber noble pꝛaiſe to ſing, 

Oh maidens of London ſo fair. 


The pounger of the tſtergnam' d * 
Deme Annis fair aud clear, 
ho framed there a pleaſant ml: 

by her eſfemed der- el © 
There wives and maidens dailp came. | 
to waſh both far and near, 


Oh heaven bleſt maidens ſo fair. SES 
In it were all ber earthlx ſoyes, 

ber comfozt and delight. 
About the ſame remaining till, 


with pleaſure dap and night, . 
As gloꝛisus as the galden Sun,. 

in all his be ams ſe bꝛight. 
Oh maidens of London ſo fair. 


T ke lovely Ladies of the Land 
unto Dame Annis went; * 

Perſwading her tis ũngie lite, 
was not the beſt centent. 


be married ſoꝛt doth malt command Den 


being fil tapleaſares bent: 


id 


of Golden Roſes. I / 


And daylptronps of London Dames, 
unto her did repair, | 

With pureſt Lawn and:Cambzick an- 
to waſh both clear and fair: 


And rich imbꝛoidered furnitures 


of Child⸗bed U innen rare, 
Oh maidens of London ſo fair. 


Chus lived theſe two Siſters here, 
as pou have heard it told: 

Cill time had chang'd their beatiteous cheeks, 
and made them w2inkled old: 

Then from their Father news was bjooght, 
how he was w2:apt in mould. | 

Oh maidens of London ſo fair. 


Foꝛ the Bing of England fon, 
the Duke of Normandie, 

Returned from Jeruſalem 
with Fame and Uicozie, 

And b2otight their Fathers heart i in Lead 
here buried fo2 to be, 

Oh maidens of London Þ fair. 


Lhis bearf that cpilt! is dea2cft blond, 
foꝛ Jeſus Chzift in Yeaven, 

Being thus unto his Dangh <ers twaine, 
in kindneſs bꝛonght and given, 
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Was mourned fo: the hundꝛed dapes, 
from Bo2ningunts Eben, 
Oh maidens of London ſo fair. 


And then with lamentations, 
ſweet Baidens being wearp, 
Their aged Fathers noble heart 

moſt ſolemnly did burp, 


And gave the place their Fathers Pame, 


as ſaves our Engliſh ſtory, 
Oh maidens of London ſo fair. 


Old Dir Joha Fines be had the name, 
being buried in that place, 

Now ſince then called Finsbury, 
to his Renown and Gzace, ' | 

Which times to come ſhall not out-wear, 
no? pet the ſame deface, 

Oh maidens ofLondon fo fair. 


And like wiſe when thoſe Papen d. a 


they gave thoſe pleaſant ftelds, 
Unto our London Citizens, 
which they moſt bzavels builds: 


And now are made moſt pleaſant walks. 


that great contentment᷑ pields 
To maidens of London fo fair... 


Where lovingly both man and wife 
map (ace the evening aire, 


a 


« + ” WY 


[nd 


of Golden Roſes. 


And London Dames to dzp their clothes, 
map thither ſill repair: 

Foz that intent moſt frely given, 
by tbeſe two Damſels fair 

Unto the maidens of London for eyer. 


— 


—— — 


— 


An excellent Song made of the ſueceſſors of king | 
Edward the fourth. 


To the tune of, O man in deſperation. 


WW Hen as the King of England dr 0 
Edward the fourth by Name: 
De had two Dons of tender pears 
fo: to ſuccæ d the ſame: . 
Then Richard Duke of Gloceſter 
deſiring Kingly ſway. . 
Devilcd by Treaſon how to make 
his Nephews both away. 


He with the Duke of Buckingham 
did cloſely then contrive, 

How he unto the Engliſh Crown, 
might happily atchieve : 

Betwirt them both they laid a plof, 

and both together went 

To Stony. Stratford. where they met 


our King incontinent. 3 
| | This 
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This wt poung King did enfertain 
bis Uncle lovingly : 
Net thinking of their ſecret dꝛiſt, 
and wicked treachery : 
But then the Nuke of Buckingham 
to ſet abzoach the thing, 
Began A quarrel fo: the nance 
with them that kept the King. 


End there they did arreſt Lov Gray, 


the bother fs the Queer, 

Her other b:other Loꝛd Rivers, 
in durance then was ſen ; 

Sir Thomas Vaughan theplike wiſe, 
did then and there arreſt; 

Thus was the King ofall his friends, 
on ſadden dil polleſt, 


The King doth fo2 his Uncles plead, 
and would their Dureties be: 

But both theſe Dnkes would in no caſe 
to his retueſt agree : 

In bꝛief, theſe Noblemen were ſent 
ta Pomfret Caitle ſon, 

TAhere ſccretlp and ſudden! A 
they there to death were d 


Chen foꝛth they bzought the 8 — | 


to London with great fpœt, 


hi @&Y 


of Golden Roſes, 


Aung perſwaſton in ſuch ſozt, 
not to millike their ded: . | 

But when to London he was come, 
fo2 him thep had pzepar'd 

The Biſhops Palace there to hold, 
but ſafely under Gaard. 


And then Duke Richard takes on him 
the keeping of the King, | 
Naming himſelf Lozd Pꝛotectoz, 
his purpole about to being, 
Oeviing how to ger in hold 
the other bꝛothec ts, | 
The Mhirh ihe Cardinal ander(os 
ful: cunningip to do. 


The Cardinal then in all the haſte 
unto thc Qimn didcome, 
Uling peritvaſtons in ſuch ſoꝛt, 
he got the other Son: 
And then they both incontinent 
unto the Tower were ſent, 
After which time they nere came koꝛth, 
fo2 death did them pꝛevent. 


Duke Richard having found the means, 
to wozk theſe P; inces death, 

Did cauſe James Tirrels hired men 

fall ſon to ſtop their bzeath; 


Myles 
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Myles Forreſt and James Diggens beth, 
theſe wicked care leſs men, 

Were made the inſtruments of bloud 
to woꝛk the murther then. 


Theſe P:inces lying in their beds, 
being ſwetly arm in arm, 

Not thinking of this vile intent, 
o2 meaning any harm: 

Theſe Uillains in their fethered beds, 
did w:ap them up in haſt, 

And with the cloaths did (mother them 
till life and bꝛeath was paſt. 


But when thep were ſo murthered, 
where laid no man did know : 

But mark,the judgement ofthe Lozd 
did ſharp revenge ſon ſhow, 

Betwirxt theſe Dukes within ſhozt ſpace 
ſuch diſco:d there was bꝛed, 

That Buckingham fo pleaſe the King, 

was fozc'o to loſe his head. 

Then Richard in his Kinglp ſeat . 
no reſt noꝛ eaſe could find, 

The murther of his Nephews did 
wo ſoꝛe torment his mind: 

He never could take quiet ref, 

bis life he ſtill did fear: 


— 


Yis 


_ "| But God (foꝛ ſhedding Pzinces blot) 


: | Vis fleſh ſoꝛe cut and mangled, 


ot Golden Roſes, 
His hand upon his Dagger was, 
and none might come him ner. 


At length the Earl of Richmond came 
with ſuch a p band, 

That this uſurping Ring was koꝛc d 
in his defence ta ſtand: 

And meeting him in Boſworth field, 
they fought with heart full fain, 


caus'd Richard to de nm. 


Then being dead upon a Pole, 
all nak d as he was bozn, 


his hair all rent and tozn. 

And then Carl Richmond wozthilp, 
foꝛ this his deed of Fame, 

Df England he was crowned King 
Henrie the ſe venth by name. 


From whoſe moſt Royal Loyns did ſpꝛing 
that famous King of might, 

Henry tbe eighth, whoſe woꝛtyy Derds 
our Chzonicles recite ; 

Who dving loft bis Land and Crown, 
to Edward his ſwat Son: 

Whoſe Gzacious Reign all England ru d 
his time ſo ſon was run. : Dis 
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His lifter Mary did ſucced, rot un 


next Pꝛinceſſe in this Land 
But in ber time blind Ignoꝛance 
againft Gods truth did ſtand. 


Which cauſed many a Partyes dad | 


be ſhed in ruthful caſe : I 
But Sod did Englands woes regard | 
and turn'a thoſe arms to grace. 117 


At length the other utter tame, 
Elizabeth late Qucn: 


And ſbe reliev'd her ſubicas hearts pt 


from griet᷑ and ſoꝛrow ciean: 


She ſpent her dayes in peace and fop, 


and dyed Gods ſerbant true, 
And now enjoys a place in Heaven, 
amongſt the bleſſed crue. 


He xt her ſacceding mighty James, 
likewiſe of Henries Race, 

Mis Pajeſty with Ropal right, 
deſerbes this wozthp place : - 

Whoſe pꝛogenp God long pzeſerve, 
this kingdom [92 to ſwap, 

And ſend all ſubjects lopal hearts 


their Doveraign to obey. | 
h W p Thi 


* 
e 


ot Golden Roſes; A 


The Princely Song of the fix Queens that wers 
married to Henry the eighth, King of England. 


» The tune is, Welladay. 


VV Þen England Fame did ring, 
Royalty, Ropallp , 
Ot Henry the eighthour King, 
all the woꝛld over: 
Such deds of Pajeſtp, 
Won he moſt wozthilp, 
England to glozifie, | 
by the hand of fair Heaven. 


His Nopal Father dead, 


curiouſly, Mp, 
Was he then w2apt in lead, 
as it appeareth : 
Such a Tomb did he make, 
Foz his wart Fathers ſake, 


+. [As the whole wozld may ſpeake, 


| 


of his gallant glozy- 


Englands bzave monument, 
ſumptuouſly, ſumptuouſly. = 
Kings and Nue@ns gave conſent, 
to have it there graced ; 
G Þ Henry 
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| what bitter woe, 


o 


o Golded Roſes.) A 
Did this fair —— parc Ty 


Unkindly thus to ga gli 
from her ſweet Dasband ! 


Dh mp kind. Soveraign dear, 0 
8 ſaid the Queen, ſaid the Mun, 
Full two and twenty rear 

have J been married: 1. 3:x11-1 5 
Dure it will bꝛeak mp heart, — 
From thee now to depart, 
Jnzr platd wantans part, 

Ropal King Heaty, 


All this availed nought; . 
woful Qucbn, woſal uten. 
A Divozce being wonght, 
. ſhe maſt fo. ſabo him: 
Never moze in his bed, 
Laid ſhe her Pzincely head, 
Was ere wife ſo be Read, 
like to Queen Katherine 3 


Amongſt our Engliſh men, 3 
. of renown, of renown: Annx 

T The Carl ot Wiltſhire then Bullein 
had a vertuous fair daughter, lis ſecond i 

A bꝛave and Pꝛinceiy Dame, - Wiſe, 
Anna Bullein bp name. NEE 


Þ z 


This Uirgin was by fame, 
made wife to King Henry. 


From this ſame Royal Neen, 
{|  bleſedly, bleſſedlp: 
as it was known and ſeen, 
came our ſweet Pꝛinceſte 
Englands Elizabeth, | 
Faireft Nuen on the earth, 
Happy made by her birth, 
was this bꝛave Kingdome. 


| When Anna Bulleins place, 
of a Queen, of a Quien: 


Had been foz thze years ſpace, 


moꝛe was her ſozrow } 


An the Kings ropall head, 
Secret diſpleaſure bzed, 


in Londons ſtrong Tower, 


Then fok to wife Lady Jane, 
lovingly, lovingly : 
Chat from the Semers came, 
Hoblp deſcended, | 
But her love bought ſbe dear, 


She was but Queen one pear, 


ha. 
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| That colt the Queen her head, 


Jane Semer 
his third 


wife. 


In 


ot Golden Roſes, 


In Child-bed ſhe dyed we hear, 
of royal King Edward. 


England then underſtand: 
kamouſip, famouſlp, . 7. 

Painces thꝛæ of this Land; 

l hays — ge _ Nuens. 
atherine gave 1 

Anna, —+- -— od * 

Jane, Edward by her deat ß; 
all Crowned in Eoghad.::: _' © - 


After theſe married he, . 

all in fame, all in fame, | 
A Dame of Dignity, | 1705 

fair Ann of Cleve, + . Anne of 
Der ſoꝛrow ſon was ſen. Cleve his 
Only fir moneths a Queen, fourth wife. 
Gzaces but growing gren , 

fo quicklpdivozced: - | 


 Pefliv'd the with grief toſe, 
wofull Queen, wofull Nun, 
Two moze as well as ſhe, 
7 married unto King Henry: 
| .] ZToenjoploves delights, 
Dn theic ſwet wedding nights, 
Which were her pꝛoper rights, 
moucnful young Pzincefle. 
D 3 Firt 2 


In 


A Croyn\Giland:--> * 
Firft a ſweet Dame 
noblp bozn, nobly bon, 
Which had unto her name, DING 
fair Katherine Howard: Katherine 
But cre two pears were paſt, - Howard 
Dilliking grew fo faf ! dis fifth 
Ohe loft her head at lag, Wife. 
fmall time of gloz p: . 


After her, Katherine Parre,  þ (tKarherine 
made be Nuen, — 2 Quten, Parre his 

Late wife to Loꝛd Latimer, 2 . Gxth wife. 
bzave Engliſh Baron. 

This Lady of renown, 

Deſerved not a frown, 

dit Henry woze his Crown. 
of th diet kamons England. 


Six Royal Quens you bs; 
Gallant Dames, Gallant Dames, 

At command marredhe, k 
Like a great Po 

Pet lives his fambdus 

Without ſpot oꝛ defame. 

From Royal Bings de came, 

whom all the W feared. 


— 220 I 


ot Gelden Roſes, 
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N The tune is, Crimſan Velvet. 


Ary doth complain, | 
M Ladies be you moped 
9 my Lamentations, 

and mp bitter moanes: 
_ Philip King of Spaine, 
a whom in heart I loved; | 
N From his Ropal Queen, 

Unkindly now is gone 
Upon mp bed Jlpe, | 
Sick and liks to dye: 

help me Ladies to lament, 
Foz in heart A bear, 
De loves a Lady dear, 

better can his lobe content: ES 
Oh Philip moſt unkind, | 
"i the _ of s King 

to leave the x or 1 
Gentle _ of Spain, 
Come, oh come a 

and ſweet content ts ther eber 


Foꝛ thy Nopal ſake, '- 
this my Countries 1 
4. 
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_ - Ydayly do pꝛacure. 
— — 85 danke. 
v Pꝛincelp ſtranger, 
And the ſame to mobe, by 
where it was ſetled ſure, 
Divers in this Land, 
Againſt my foes did ſtand, 


pawning their lives theretoꝛe: | 


And foz the ſame were ſlain; 
Gentle King of Spain; : - 
frets ran down with purple gane ; 
Fozty thouſand men, 
All in Armour then 
this noble kingdom did pꝛobide 1 
To marry Englands Qutn, 
Be loꝛe thou Lonldit be ſen, | 
92 J be made thy gallant Bzide, 


But now my great god will, 
38 I ſ& is not regarded, 
And mp favours kinde 

are here fozgotten quite: 
Sy god is paid with ill, 

and with hatred rewarded, 
A unhappy Nucen, 

left here in woful plight, 
On our Engliſh _ 


Never 


of Golden Roſes. 
Never ſhall J moze, | 
thy comely perſonage behold, 
Noz upon the thꝛone, 
Gloziouſlp be ſhowne, 
in thp purple robes of Gold. 
O my heart is lain, 
S ozrow, care and pain 
. dwels within my ſobbing "TY 
Death app2oacheth ner me, 55 
Becauſe thou wilt not cher me, 


thon gallant King of all the Welt. 


1 357 


Thoſc Jewels and thoſe Rings, 
and that golden treaſure, 
Firſt to win mp love, 
thou bꝛoughteſt out of Spain, 
Now unto me bzings, 
no delight, no pleaſure, 
But a ſozrowful tear, 
which ever will remain. 
Thy Picture when J ſe, 
Puch amazeth me, 
cauſcth tears amain to flow, 
The ſubſtance being gone, 
Pleaſures Jhave none, 
but lamenting ſighs of woe; 
The Chair of State adozned, 
Dems as if it mourned, 


A Crown Gatland 
binding up mine eyes with weping, 
And when that A led, En 
Unto my marriage bed, 

ſozrow keps me Till from fleping. 


Come pou Ladies kind, 
bzing mp gown of ſable, 


of Cupids pꝛicking tod: 
Pp dying heart doth ren. 
Zn Philips Pzincely biet: 
my boſome kepsno heart at all: 
But ever will abide, 
In ſecret by his five, 
And follow him thzongh bower and hall: 
Though Alive diſdained, | - 
Pet my love unfeigned, 
ſhall remain both chaſte and pure, 
And evermoze ſhall pzove, 
As conſtant as the Doe. 
and thus ſhall Mary fill endure. 


' Ring vut my dying Une. f 
Ladies ſo renowned, del 
Foz your Queen muſt dre, 


* 


of Golden Roſes. - 


and all her Pompe fa2ſake 2 - 
england now farewel, 


foz the fates have frowned, 
d now ready ſtand 

my bꝛeathing life to take: 

onſume' with ſperd to ayre, 

ading Ghoſt is faire, 

with my milk-wings go fie: 
here ſitting on the Th:one, 

et my Love be ſhown 

that foz his ſake is fozc'd to die, 

e keʒ ever blefled, 

hough I die diſtrcCed, 

gallant King of high renown. 

he Queen now b2oken-hearted, | 
om this woꝛlo isparted, | ] 

in the — to wear a Crown. | 


* - 
# 
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he Battel of court, between the Engliſh 
men, and rench-men. 


The Tune is, Flying Fame. 
LTouncel grave our Ring did hold, 
with many a Loed and Anight, 
hat they map truly underſtand. 
that France did hold his right: 
Into the King of France therefs:e 
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That he might fully undeſtand. 
his mind and his intent. 


Deſiring him in friendly wiſe, - 
his lawful right ro pteld, 

Oꝛ elſe he vowed by dint of ſwozd, 
to win the ſame in fleld;-- 


The King of France with all his Lords, 


which board bis meſſage plain: 
Unto our bꝛave Embaſſadoꝛs, 
did anſwer in diſdain; 


And faind our King was pet to young, 
and of to tender age: 

Therefo:e we weigh not of his wars, 
na fear not his courage: 

Dis knowledge is in feat of Arms 
as pet but verp (mall ; 

Dis tender joynts moze fitter were 
to toſſe a Tennis Ball. 


A Tun of Tennis- balls therefore 57] 


in pꝛide and great diſdain, 
He ſent unto our noble King, 
ts recompence his pain: 


Mhich anſwer when our King did hear, 


be wared waath in heart, 
Ard ſaid he would ſuch Bails pꝛovide 
could make all France to ſmart. 


of Golden Roſes, 


In Armp then our King did raiſe, 

which was both god and ſfrong, 

{nd from South-hamptonis our King, 

with all his Navie gone: 

In France he landed ſafe and ſonnd, 
with all his warlike train, 

Unto the Town Hurflew next, 

he marched up amain. 


ut when he had beſteg d the ſame, 
againſt the fenced wals, 
Co batter down their ſtately Towers, 
I be ſenthis Engliſhbals : 
Chis done our Noble Engliſh King, 
marcht up and down the Land, 
..|And not a French-man fo? his life, 
durſt once his loꝛce withſtand. 


antil he came ts Agen · Court, 
whereas it was his chance, 

To find the King in readinelle, 

with all his power in France: 

mighty hoſt he had pꝛepat o, 

of armed Souldiers then, 

Khich were no lefle by fuſk account, 
than foztp thouſandmen: 

Aich light did much amaze our King, 
foz he and all his Hoff, 


5 


- — — 
— — — — — 


A Crown Garland: 


t paſſing fist n thouſand had, 
8 — with the moſt: my 


The Ning of France which well didknolw.. 


the number of our men, 


In vaunting pzide unto our Pzince, 
did ſend a Berald then, 


Ts underſtand what he would give, 
fo: ranſome of his life: 


When they in field had taken him. 
amidſt their blodp ftrife : 


And then aur King with chearful heart, 5 


this anſwer ſon did makg, 
And ſaid befoze this comes to paſſe, 
ſome of pour hearts ſhall quake, 


And to pour pꝛoud pzeſumpſuousPzince 


declare this thing quoth he, 

Pine own heart-blad ſhal pay the pꝛice, 
none elſe he gets of me: 

With that beſpoke the Duke of York, 
O Noble King quoth he, 

The leading of this battsl bzave, 
bouchlafe to give to me. 


God a mercy Couſin York, quoth he, 
J grant the thy reque ſt. | 

Then march thou on c 

and J will lead the reſt: 


Then 


__ 


of Golden Roſes. 
4 besten the bragging Fre nen h. 
with crnel fozce and might, 
1 Vith whom our Noble King began, 

a hard andtrael fight. | 


fo thick as bail from skpe : 

That many a Frenchman inthe field, 

that happy dap did de: 

The Pozſemen tumbled on 

| and ſo their lives thep loft, 
N And many a Frenchman there was tane, 

as Pꝛiſoners to their coft. 


cen thouſand men that day were lain 
of Enemies in the fleld, 
nd as many Paiſoners, 
that day was fozc'o topeld. 
Thus had on: King a happy dap, 
and victoꝛy ober France: 
And dꝛought them quickly under fat. 
that late in Pzide did pzange. 


The Loꝛd pꝛeſerbe dur Noble King 
and grant to himlikewiſe 

The upper hand and vigozp 

of all his Cnemies. 


FINIS. 


Che Archers they dilchargd their Hhafts, 
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